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Dramata  Perfonarum. 


Frier. 

Roga 

Senio 


R°gat  Gentlemen  of  France. 


Dauphine  }^stoKo&t. 

2?abila$  Son  to  Senio. 

Philarchus  a  rich  Citizen  And  V fitter* 


Pinnario  ^  _ 

Procus  \Gentlemen  of  France,  Suitors  to  Aurelia. 
Valerio  j 

Aurelia  Daughter  to  Senio. 

Erotia  a  Bawd. 

Cunicula  her  Enginkr. 

Engin  Servant  to  Aurelia. 

Boj  and  Servant . 

.  The  Scene  Paris. 
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prologue. 
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AX/  Legions  broke  from  Hell,  till  Fiends  to  d.ay 
Tasked  for  to  workjon  earth,  and  to  obey 
Goetian  Jpells,  what  fiarrs  foretell  the  event 
Of  hidden  things,  and  future  detriment., 

t  t  i  , 

Earthquakes  that,  (hake  us  to  believe  and  fear , 

•v  '  V  \  L 

Or  more  portentous  ffe  blades  ith*  Air, 

All  C  ircle  s  drawn,  C harms  writ  in  Virgin - pa  rchmen, 

e*i  ^  a  jV.  w 

Are  here  all  turn  d  to  cernfitsand  fweetAfarchpent. 

Tou  are  welcoome  Gallants  to  a  men^Ghofi, 

Ton  know  a  plajing  one ,  his  fign  s  on  the po fie,  c  ? '  - 

Rais3 d  by  a  waggijh  Scholar  in  the  Town, 

Onely  to  affright  a  Cii  iz,tns  Breeches  down : 

And give you  all  a  caution  on your  lives. 

To  get  ftrong  Voints,  but  weakjtnd  gentle  wives . 

But  if  I  linger,  I  fhali  be  acceffary 
*To  a  mhY  ther  here ;  and  yet  in  faith  Vm  forry ; 

For  * bout  thofe  Breeches  I  have  much  to  fay ; 

%  *  t '  *■ 

Sit  fill,  and  merrily  feed  on  the  IHay ; 

5T is  City-chear,  and  ftead  of  wine  pray  laugh , ; 
v  And  with  your  money  we  your  healths  will  quaff \ 
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A&us  primus.  Selena  prima. 

Enter  Ottavian  and  Babilas,  they  fight. 

Oil  avian  falls,  then  exit  Babilas . 

Enter  Brier* 

c  .  f 

j.  He  early  ftar  hath  chear’d  the  chanting  Cock 
|  And  taught  his  wings  to  be  the  Countrey  Clock, 

The  chirping  Birds  falute  him  with  their  notes. 

Tuning  his  welcome  in  their  warbling  throats. 

The  gloing  Marigold  with  other  flowers 
Prepare  their  feents  to  drefs  the  fun-frefh  Bowers : 

The  windes  foft  whifllings  blufter  *gainft  the  Trees, 

Saluting  Titan  with  the  humming  Bees ; 

All  thefe  adore  thy  beauty,  I  alone 
Admire  thee  but  for  meditation. 

Hah  l  has  the  Moon  to  night  wept  bloudy  tears  ? 

A  wounded  man  l  Saints  fhield  me  from  all  fears. 

Who  isT  ?  Difguifed  too  ?  I  know  thecaufe 
For  dread  of  the  Edid  and  our  Arid  Laws 
’Gainft  Duels  now  proclamM  My  charity 
Shall  give  his  body  burial  by  me. 

Rafti  men  when  on  falfe  honour  wings  they  fly 
Out- glide  their  path,  and  thus  to  ruine  hie. 

Enter  Pinnario  and  Procut. 

Pin.  Procus  well  met  thou  art  going  to  the  Wedding : 

Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  art  bobb'd  as  well  as  I. 

Pro .  Yes  faith,  thank  Cupid  and  my  own  negled.. 

Since  I  have  left  Coaches,  and  poudring  of  my  hair, 

,  B  ‘  And 


Spies  Odavian*s 
body . 


Exit  with 
Odavian’s^^y. 
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And  took  delight  to  trace  the  populous  ftreets 
In  my  huge  Boots,  red  Cloak,  ana  my  long  Sword : 

She  never  lookt  on  me.  Pox  on  all 
Bafe  afledation  and  pradifing  big  looks, 

*  Tas  quite  undone  me,  and  chruft  my  MiftrifTes  eys  out  Enter  Valerio. 
Here's  t'other  Fifher  that  has  mifi  the  Eel  too. 

Good  day  Valerio . 

Val.  Like  to  the  transform'd  Proem. 

Tin.  That's  nowhere  but  in's  looks,  now  tfufl:  me  Sir. 

Pro .  Well,  this  Ottavian  has  cozen'd  all  o'us : 

Prithee  let's  ftudy  fomething  for  revenge. 

Pin.  But  not  ith'  military  way. 

Pro .  O  fie,  hang  it. 

Val.  A  baudy  fong,  and  Proem  (hall  bear  the  burthen. 

Pin.  Faith,  now  you  talk  of  a  baudy  fong,  my  Rivals, 

What  think  you  of  ft  Randevous  to  night 
At  fat  E  rot  las  the  Curtezans. 

Pro.  How  foon  my  thoughts  are  back  on  by  the  Devil. 

Why  I  was  mufing  what  to  do  to  cool  me. 

For  my  conceit  of  happinefs  in  Aurelia — — 

Well,  thank  my  temper,  and  the  Edid  come  forth 
’Gainft  Duels,  blith  Pinnerio ,  thou  hadft  elfe ; 

For  being  Rival  to  my  luft  and  Miftris, 

Been  earth  by  this.  But  to  the  Whore  agen . 

Pin.  I  thought  thy  anger  would  end  in  fuch  a  trifle. 

Val.  But  is  (he  cheap  and  tradable  my  Lads. 

Pro.  Troth  that's  a  queftion  too.  Who  has  any  money  ? 

Pox  on  lac'd  handkerchiefs,  and  amorous  Rings, 

They  have  begger'd  me. 

Pin.  And  broke  thy  very  Purfe- firings. 

With  hiring  paltry  Poets  to  make  their  Poles. 

Pro.  Still  Fiend  doff  vex  me  ? 

Pin.  O  the  Wench,  the  Wench. 

Pro.  I  prethee  pardon  me,  I  had  forgot  the  Doxy. 

Pin.  Faith,  then  He  tell  you,  for  money,  Gentlemen, 
lie  give  my  word  and  promife  for  your  credits. 

Pro.  O  my  dear  Idol. 

Val.  Nay  pox,  hinder  him. 

Pin . 
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Pin.  Then  my  Blades-— but  you  (hall  keep  it  fecret. 

Pro.  May  we  turn  Eunuchs  if  we  do  not,  and  never 
Pifs  when  people  look  on  us  for  modefty. 

•  Pin .  Why  then  a  Maid,  a  Virgin,  a  frefh  Rofe, 

A  (licking  Paracelfa. 

Pro .  Who  who,  nay  who  ? 

Pin .  Quifh  like  a  Codling  Proem  in  thy  arms. 

Pro .  N  ay,  nay,  dear  Idol,  prithee  who  is  it  ? 

Val.  Pifh,  thou  art  fo  tyrannical,  Pinnario . 

Pin .  Marry,aFox-gloveLadsof  my  prelent  in  g : 

A  handfom  Lafs  that  wanted  means  and  money  5 
Whom  I  commiferating  did  prefer 
To  Erotias  handling,  and  I  know  by  this 

Is  taught  to  tumble  with  dexterity.  Enter  Philarchus 

Look,  look,  our  other  Rival,  old  Philarchni.  and  his  Servant . 

Phi.  Stint,  (lint  your  pace,  you  Rafcal,  you  Plodd  on 

-As  if  I  went  to  my  Aurelias  bed. 

Pro.  Vengeance  oth’  (lone,  and  weather-beating  Collick, 

Before  (he  cheated  the  old  Sponge,  hee’d  wriggle. 

And  throw  his  Gout-bound  Legs  a  mile  before  us ; 

Nay,  kifs  his  rough  Lips  fmooth  upon  her  hands 
Ere  we  could  overtake  him.  Slight  can’t  you  fee  >  fufiles  Vim. 

Phi.  Catarrhs  confume  thee,  juftlean  old  man. 

Val.  An  old  man,  and  going  to  be  married  > 

Pin.  Aged,  and  get  a  Maidenhead  to  night  ? 

Phi.  I- mull  give  way,  there  is  no  driving  here.  Enter  Frier. 
Pin.  The  Frier  1  what  makes  he  here  ? 

Fr.  To  all  good  morrow. 

Pro.  Dee  hear  my  Ghodly  Father,  may  I  difpence,  A  fide  te 

And  for  all  my  yedernights  Confeflion  the  Frier. 

Stew  out  that  heat  Aurelia's  love  hath  kindled. 

Fr.  What  means  my  Son  l 

Pro .  A  wench,  a  wench,  my  Father.  • 

Fr.  Away. 

Pro .  Why  good  Father  ? 

Fr.  O  poor  Ottavian !  •  ' 

Pro.  Why,  what  of  him  ?  he  is  not  married  yet  l 
We  that  were  his  Rivals  mean  to  prefent  him 
With  a  Song.  B  z  Fr . 


4 


The  Ghoff. 

Fr.  Alas,  alas,  he’s  (lain. 

Om.  Who, who? 

Fro.  Mum,  mum,  good  Frier,  mum,  fay  nothing. 

Fox  of  all  whores  and  meetings.  Sweet  Aurelia . 

Phi .  Father,  you  figh,  who  is’t  I  pray  is  (lain  ? 

Fr .  The  Bridegroom  Sir,  and  by  Aurelias  brother. 
Val.  My  dear  friend  Babilas ,  who  told  you  this.  . 
Ser.  I  Sir,  who  faw  young  Babilas  this  morning 
With  frowning  looks  come  to  my  Matters  Chamber, 
And  call  him  forth,  fkice  when  I  never  faw  him. 

Val.  Where  found  the  Frier  Octovian  l 
Fr.  Walking  abroad 
To  taftc  thefweetnefsof  the  mornings  air. 

Hard  by  my  Cell  I  found  his  breathlefs  body. 

I  took  him  up,  and  from  him  now  am  come 
To  acquaint  his  father  with  the  heavy  news. 

Benedicite. 

Pin.  Kay  then  Aurelia ,  have  at  thee  once  agen. 

Val  Valerio  thou  art  unhappy  to  thy  friend, 

Babilas  coveting  his  titter  for  me 

Thought  to  make  way  by  young  Ottavians  death. 

Which  he  has  now  perform'd.  What  (hall  I  do  ? 

Aurelia  for  her  brothers  fake  will  hate  me. 

She  knows  he  lov’d  me  dearly.  Well,  lie  in  too. 

And  win  Aurelia ,  or  finde  out  Babilas. 

Phi.  Hold,  hold  my  tides,  O I  fhall  burtt,  hodd,  hold. 
O  conftant  thrift,  that  never  leaves  that  man 
Who  honours  thee.  Aurelias  father’s  mine. 

He  always  witht  his  daughter  to  my  bed ; 

And  though  her  amorous  tears  prevail’d  with  him 
For  young  Qttavian,  yet  when  he  hears  he’s  dead. 

He  will  replant  me  in  Aurelia  s  heart. 

Yes,  jeer  and  flout  me  my  young  Rivals,  do, 

You’l  finde  at  laft,th’  old  Fox  has  cozen’d  you. 

Enter  Senio,  Proem ,  Pinnario ,  Valerie. 
Omnes.  Nay  Senio>  noble  Senio,  let  me  finde  favour. 
Senio .  This  rudenefs  Gentlemen  becomes  you  not. 
Fray  give  me  leave  that  my  Indulgency. 


Exit. 


Exit  Frier. 
Exit . 


Exk . 


Exit . 
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May  chufc  one  for  my  Daughter,  not  your  claimours. 

Vro .  If  I  am  not  the  handfom’ft  lie  be  hang* 

And  lik’ft  Oft  avian  Pox  o'  my  oregrown  Boots. 

P in.  Nay,  fhe  is  mine  that’s  certain,  I  heard  her  fwear  once. 

Next  to  Oftavian  fhe  admired  me.  Enter  Philarchus. 

P hi.  Many  fair  years  crown  the  moft  honour’d  Senio. 

Sen.  Moft  Grave  P hilarchtu.  I,  here’s  a  man  indeed! 

Who  wears  fobriety  upon  his  looks. 

Whom  thrift  has  worm’d  fo  well,  that  he  will  laft 
When  all  thefe  Gralhoppers  are  ftirunk  to  nothing, 

I  wifh  Aurelia  his,  and  none  but  his. 

P hi.  I  am  forry  for  your  fadnefs. 

Sen.  I  Vhilarchuii 

This’tis  to  love  for  handfomneis  and  honour  : 

Had  (he  chofe  you,  fhe  might  have  fmil’d,  not  wept* 

P  hi.  That  yet  may  be  perform’d  if  you  content. 

Sen .  She  is  t  ofull  of  grief  and  will  not  hear. 

Vhi.  Shee’l  not  deny  her  Father  for  duty  fake. 

Beftdes,  behold  how  many  gaping  Wolves 
Grin  with  falfe  hopes  of  her  retired  favour,  . 

Whom  if  fhe  has,  fhe’s  begger’d  and  undone, 

I  am  fure,  and  can  in  the  rough  Winters  want. 

Pave  all  my  path  with  Gold.  Your  Wedding  dinner 
Is now  prepar’d,  and  a  full  Table  met. 

Colin ,  no#all  our  expectations : 

Sen.  Enough,  I  am  refolved.  My  noble  friends, 

I  do  perceive  you  all  do  emulate 

Each  others  fortune.  Speak,  are  you  content 

To  let  me  chufe  a  Bridegroom  for  my  Daughter. 

Omnes.  And  hear  it  with  delight  and  willingnefs. 

Sen.  Then  before  all  thefe, as  witnefs  of  my  gift, , 

I  here  confent  and  freely  do  give  up 
My  Daughter  to  the  thrifty  Grave  Philarchus - 
Val.  Philarchus. 

P in.  That  humming  Drone. 

Pro.  That  rotten  Medler. 

Sen.  Nay  Gallants,  repine  not,  ’twas  your  confent, 

Nor  fhall  yeayet  dilcourteoufly  return 

B  3  Witbk- 
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Without  fomerecompence ,  we  therefore  both 
Intreat  your  company  would  honour  as 
At  the  Wedding  dinner,  which  I  intend  this  day. 

Phi.  Shall  we  exped  you 
Om .  Yes  with  all  our  hearts. 

Pro .  Thefe  damned  Boots,  Aurelia  had  been  mine  elfe. 

Enter  Fryer,  Rogat,  Senio,  Aurelia,  Engirt . 
Fr.  What  comfort  Daughter,  come,you  muft  forget 
Old  grief,  and  drels  your  Maiden  fmiles  agen 
In  Amorous  blufhes,  to  embrace  Philarchus 
Aur.  Is  he  the  man  then? 

Fr.  Such  is  your  Fathers  pleafure. 

Aur.  Y  ou  Frier  contracted  me  and  my  Oft  avian. 

Fr.  Yes,  that  all  thefe  can  witnefs,  I  did  contrad  ye. 

Sen.  But  now  fweet  Girl ,  my  onely  joy  and  comfort 
*  (Since  Babilas  is  gone)  thou  art  alone  . 

My  ftaff  to  lean  on  in  my  drooping  age. 

Oh  do  not  Aide  away  and  make  me  fall 

In  grief  as  well  as  years,but  give  confent- - 

Aur.  To  marry  old  Philarchus,  I  conient 
And  would  ’twere  done  to  night,  within  this  hour. 

Rog.  Can  you  fo  foon  forget  my  loft  Offavian, 

And  bury  all  your  love  in’s  grave  with  him  ? 

Sen .  Sir,  you  muft  pardon  me,you  are  too  bufie ! 

Your  Son  is  dead,  and  your  intereft  loft  there :  ^ 

She’s  ftill  my  Daughter,  and  (hall  profecute 
What  I  command,  or  elle  difclaim  her  Father. 

Rog.  Forgive  me  Sir,  my  grief  alas  did  move  m.e. 

My  grief  for  two  loft  Sons. 

Pro.  Two  Sons !  why  my  friend,  and  the  mad  Rogue  Dau 
Your  young  heir  now,  is  not  departed  too  ? 

Rog.  He  is  indeed  departed  ,  for  when  he  heard 
Of  my  ottavians  death,  and  by  whofe  hand. 

This  day  he  left  my  houfe,  and  vows  to  fearch 
The  flying  Babilat  throughout-  the  world, 

In  the  revenge  of  his  unhappy  brother. 

Pin.  Good  fortune  after  him,  Yis  a  valiant  witty  Rogue : 
Sen.  Hah,  whofe  that  ftalks  and  figures  on  the  ground* 


Exeunt . 


'phine. 


As 


-  ’  T  he  Gholt • 

As  if  he  conjur’d  and  invok’d  the  fpirits  ?  j 
Aur.  Pray  be  not  angry  on  my  wedding  day  Sir, 

It  is  my  fervant,  preferr’d  by  a  noble  friend. 

And  with  fuch  commendations  and  applaufe,  , 

That  I  muft  begg you’d  pleafe  to  entertain  him. 

Sen.  Well  I  confcnt,come  hither.  What’s  thy  name? 
En.  Engin ,  Sir, 

Sen.  For  water  or  for  fire  ? 

En.  When  you  command  for  both. 

Sen .  Difcreetly  anfwered. 

A  new  device  comes  in  my  head.  Heark  Engin. 

Some  few  hours  hence  meet  me  ith’  Gallerie, 

I  have  fome  Items  to  acquaint  thee  with. 

En.  With  duty  and  obfervance  lie  attend  you. 

Sen.  Ha’s  a  good  thriving  promifing  face  believe  me ; 

Y ou’l  not  be  wanting. 

Rog.  You  muft  excufe  meSir, 

My  dead  Sons  body  is  to  morrow  interr’d, 

I  muft  contrive  a  little  Ceremony. 

Sen.  We  may  remember  you  in  a  Bowl  of  Wine. 

Rog.  With  my  true  thanks. 

•  Sen.  Andour'Confefiour. — 

Come  my  Aurelia.  Honourable  Rogat. 

Frier. . 

Thus  the  world  goes  hurrying  on 
Till  wonders  come  ne’re  thought  upon. 

He  who  fleeps  to  night,  ere  day 
Death  inrobes  with  weeds  of  clay, 

’  Fis  a  fteddy  totterin  g  ftate 
Propt  with  Love  and  (hook  with  hate. 

Like  that  I  now  am  mufing  on  to  be 
Relator  of  a  joy  full  Tragedy. 

Aftus  fecundus5  Scasna  prima. 

Enter  Senio,  Philarchus,  Engin. 

Sen.  For  look  thee  Engin, fhould  her  coy  denial 
Be  once  refilled  by  thy  diligence, 
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And  old  Philarchus  aided  by  thy  power. 

Phi.  She  fears  if  (he  content  not  willingly, 

Wee’l  force  her  to  my  bed. 

Sen .  You  hit  me  right. 

But  I  will  not  drown  your  fweet  infuing  pleafures 
With  more  fuppofed  fears.  Engin  the  light 
A  long  night  and  a  happy  to  my  Son. 

Phi.  Could  I  but  blow  away  thefe  humble  Bees, 

Time  (hould  deferr  my  wifht  delights  no  longer. 

Oh,  thefe  court  Blazers  buz  about  my  ears 
And  kill  my  heart,  with  poifotf'd  jealoufie. 

Nay  by  this  light  wee'l  wait  you  to  your  Chamber. 

Phi.  Hoida,  a  morris  dance,  and  (he  the  jefter. 

Enter  Pinnario ,  Procus,  Valerio ,  Aurelia. 
Pin.  Thank  you  for  that-,  not  fee  you  in  your  Chamber  .* 
Yes,  and  there  leave  you  with  a  kifs  fweet  Bride. 

Doit  here  if  thou  lov'd  me, kick  him  out  o'th  bed ' 

And  wriggle  into  his  breeches. 

Aur.  You  are  merry  Sir. 

Pro .  Then  Venus  may'd  thou  rule  thy  crooked  Vulcan, 
And  let  a  Childe  of  Mars  rewhet  this  fword. 

Upon  thy  fmooth  and  Alabader  bread. 

Phi.  My  good  gay  friends,  is  it  not  Beeping  times. 

Pin.  Not  yet  with  you  thefe  two  hours  Sir,  I  take  it. 

Pro.  Two  hours,  has  this  drie  weather-beaten  Kix 
Subdance  and  drength  to  fuck  this  Sugar  Cane 
Two  hours,  two  minutes,  and  thofe  coughing  ones. 

Phi.  And  yet  thete  wrinckles  put  dowp  your  fmooth  faces. 
Pin.  Thank  the  dim  eys  that  made  the  election. 

En .  Gentlemen,  pray  remember  where  you  are. 

And  who  you  fpeak  to ;  'tis  Aur  alia  s  husband : 

A  Grave  experience,thrifty  Citizen ; 

And  one  that  (by  your  favours)  (be  is  pleas'd 
Without  compuldon  to  fmile  upon. 

Since  you  are  caft  off  ,'tis  indifcreetly  done 
(Tn  my  opinion )  to  laugh  at  your  own  (hame. 

Pro .  What  fword-man  have  we  here  ? 

Pin.  His  Poet  man. 
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That  made  his  Verfes  when  he  was  a  Suitor. 

En.  So,  jear  on. 

P in.  And  to  night  is  hir’d,  '  , 

To  reade  the  Hiftory  of  Valmerin,  . 

Valiant  Varifmm  and  his  lov’d  LauranA,  \  -  - 

To  ftir  up  mettle  in  this  crumbling  flefh. 

What  price  my  Geegaw,  my  Lute-ftring  bafe  and  treble. 

En .  Yes,  my  good  Beagles,  I  have  a  Bale  hangs  here  dram* 

Shall  ling  a  deep  note  in  your  wanton  blouds.  :  ;  . 

Au.  Let  um  abufe  thy  Mailer  1  to  um  Engine , 

Val.  She  againft  us  too  ? 

Vro .  That  Devil  then  be  with  her.  Exeunt  Vh.Vr0.F4l. 

Vhi.  What  recompence  (hall  I  reward  thee  with. 

My  beft bell  Engin,  faviour  of  my  life,  /  s  /,  .  .  nTl 
Ineftimable  Jewel,  bright  Amelin.  .  ■ 

En.  Let  me  undrefs  you  Sir,  the  night  grows  late,  :  f  ' 

P hi.  That’s  my  good  Engin >  untrufs  me,  prithee  untrufs  me. 

Ah.  And  truls  agen,  and  make  a  Capon  of  him. . 

P hi.  How’s  that  Aurelia  ?  Be  near  me,,  prithee  Engin. 

Ah.  What,  is’t  the  faftiion  with  you  Citizens  7  [ 

T 0  have  your  man  to  help  the  Bride  to  bed, , 

I  mull  have  Maids,  and  will  have,  ere  I  ftir 
Or  move  a  finger  to  undrefs  my  felf. 

P hi.  Have  patience  but  to  night,  thou  (halt  hereafter. 

Au.  Poyfon  to  night  had  fitter  been  apply’d 
Gome  hither  and  kifs  me.  His  breath  not  perfum’d  neither.  ;4 ijjes  him . 

En.  You  fhould  have  remembred  killing  Comfits,  Sir ; 

An  old  mans  breath  to  a  Virgin  is  unfavoury. 

Au.  Some  Perfumes  there,  I  fnall  be  ftifled  elfe. 

Engin ,  what  feeft  thou  in  his  mouth  ?  Look  Engin. 

En.  A,  Madam,  what  fnould  I-  fee  >  I  fee  nothing. 

Ah.  He  has  borrow’d  fure  a  Cheek- pouch  of  fome  Monkey, 

And  ftuft  it  full  with  Bonds  and  intereft  money ; 

Look  how  he  chews  the  cud  upon  um  now ; 

A  pair  of  Horns  would  fit  the  Monfter  well. 

P hi.  Nay,  prithee  Sweet,  forbear  thefe  idle  words. 

And  be  more  lerious  with  him  who  loves  thee. 

Au.  Morefottifh  and  lie  weltring  with  a  Booby : 
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What  dry  shind  monfter  would  the  Bore  beget  > 

En.  Let  your  wife  get  the  fupremacy  at  firtt. 

Do,  and  be  ever  after  in  obedience 
Tide  at  her  Girdle  with  a  filken  (firing; 

Slight,  to  her  Sir,  and  fince  (heel  not  to  bed. 

Let  her  know  that  you  can  do  it  up  as  well. 

To  her  luftily,  unbrace  her,  down  with  her. 

Phi.  Help  me  then  Engirt. 

En.  How,  two  againft  one  woman. 

Dare  you  aflume  the  name  of  Husband,  Sir, 

And  not  compell  her  to  obedience  > 

Come,  you  are  a  man  Sir,  (hew  her  that  you  are  fo. 

Ah.  Shew  him  a  Bafon  to  receive  his  Rheum, 

And  not  my  Lips ;  Are  they  Receptacles 
To  dry  rank  fpittle,  or  drive  away  hoarfe  coughs. 

To  diftolve  Burs,  or  whiten  yellow  teeth, 

To  exhauft  fiegm,  or  con  fume  Catharrs, 

Expell  the  (lone,  or  remedy  the  feurvy. 

Phi.  Engin. ,  where  art  thou,  wilt  not  help  me  Engin  ? 

Ah.  Remove  the  Palfie,  or  fettle  fhaking  Agues, 

Unbend  crookt  bones,  fuck  moitture  from  fore  eys. 

Phi.  Why  Rafcal  Engin,  wilt  not  help  me  Engin  ? 

En.  Troth  Sir,  (he  fpeaks  but  reafon  now  me  thinks. 

And  (hews  you  a  clear  mirrour  to  behold 
Y our  own  deformities,  and  her  abufes. 

Phi.  Why  (he  has  converted  him  coo.  O  my  Temples, 

En.  Soft  Sir,  you  are  not  toucht  yet  to  the  quick,* 

Untrufs  him  Miftrifs,  that  we  may  fee  the  wound. 

P hi.  O  Villain,  Mifcreant,  wilt  thou  betray  me  > 

En.  Las,  I  but  honour  her  for  your  fake  Matter, 

You  (hall  finde  me  able  and  a&ive  in  your  fervice. 

And  without  grunting  get  you  lutty  boys. 

P hi.  Jambetraid. 

Ah.  O  beatt,  beraid,  lets  fearcb  him. 

Sirrah  help  me,  or  I  vow  nere  to  kifs  thee  more.  They  pull  off  Phi- 

En.  I  mutt  obey  your  wife  for  your  credit  Sir.  larchus  his  breeches 

Ah.  Upon  my  wedding-day,  lie  teach  you  manners. 

En.  Thefe  breeches  would  fit  you  Miftris  paffing  weiL 

Ah. . 
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Au.  Nay  I  will  wear  um,  and  he  fhall  confent  to  it, 
lie  ftifle  him  with  um  elfe,  Sirrah  dee  yield  ? 

Phi .  To  what,  to  what,  moft  dreadfull  wife,  pray  name  it? 

En.  To  let  Aurelia  be  your  foie  Commandrefs, 

Have  the  preheminence  in  all  affairs, 

I  o  fmile  on  all,  kifs  fome,  and  dote  on  many. 

To  love,  or  lie  with  any,  and  not  to  grumble. 

Phi.  I  do,  I  do. 

Ah.  Swear,  fwear,  thou  breechlefs  Booby. 

P hi.  By  my  loft  hopes. 

Fn.  Out  with  your  Paper  Miftris, 

And  write  this  down,  you  remember  what  he  has  faid. 

Ah.  Yes,  and  (hall  call  him  to  a  drift  account 
To  fee't  perform'd  on  Engin. 

En.  To  give  her  licence 
On  all  occafioas  lawfull  or  unlawfull, 

To  ranfack  all  your  Coffers,  and  poflefs 
Your  Treafure  for  her  ufe  and  maintenance. 

P hi.  Releafe  me  and  to  all  I  do  confent. 

En.  The  man  does  melt,  forgive  him  Amazon. 

Ah.  His  hand  and  he  is  free.  Youl  not  renounce  this  ?  He  fet s  to 

Phi.  My  Religion  fooner.  his  hand. 

Ah.  Kifs  then  and  be  obfervant  : 

Reply  no  word  of  thanks,  I  hate  thy  voice 
Worfe  than  the  howling  of  a  hungry  Wolf. 

En.  Where  will  it  pleafe  you  he  (hall  lie  tonight  > 

Ah.  Here  take  my  (hield  and  then  lie  tell  thee.  She  give  s  Engin 

.Phi.  O  Engin ,  Engin,  wilt  thou  ferve  me  fo  ?  the  breeches  and 

En.  Where  fhe  is  pleafd  to  place  me  I  muft  raife  he  puts  them  on 

The  houfe,  nay  you  out  of  your  bed  to  night  a  Pole,  and  car - 

Jf  (he  commands  uie.  vies  them  before 

Ah.  Why,  the  withdrawing  Room.  her. 

En.  *  Tis  too  far  from  your  call  and  from  your  eye : 

Say  you  (hould  want  the  Chamber-pot  ith’  night, 

Hee'd  not  be  ready  to  do  his  duty  to  you : 

I  think  your  Clolet  fitter,  Amazon. 

Ah.  There  fhield- bearer  I  have  himfunder  lock.  ' 

P hi.  Amazon  and  (hield* bearer,  this  is  fine. 

C  2  Ah. 


She  writes  & 
fits  afiride  0- 
ver  Philarchus 
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Ah.  Dee  grumble  Tetworm?;  '  ^  :  /  ,•> 

p hi.  Not  I  Amazon. 

j Spend  not  your  breath  on  fuch  a  water-bubble, 

Come  Sir  into  the  Clofet,  youl  along  Sir.  .  , 

p hi.  Was  ever  man  fo  cozen’d  by- afr  Engirt  ■.  -  ^  Exeunt. 

Enter  Valmb  Steading  'a  Letter; !  i  '  ■ . 

In  my  ab fence  (dear  Valerio)  be  prefent  with  my  filler,  reades 
mo  her,  fhe  s  thine  by  concjnefi,  and  Odavian’s  blond  by  my 
hand  let  out,  hath  to  thee  refign  d  her.  If  thoH  poffeJfefi  what.  I 
hope  thou  dofl,  fend  me  word  to  Orleans,  where  in -a  difgni^e  I  u. 
live  mdifctvered.  '■  Thine  • . 

;  BAB1LAS. 

Vat.  If  obfcur’d  there,  then  why  not  here  as  well  >i 
The  ftridnefs  of  the  Edid  hath  power  with  them 
As  well  as  us,  I  want  thee  Babylat,  '  -  •:  Emer  Pinnario 

And  I  will  have  thee,  orrefufethy  friendfhip.  v;  <  mdP roeus. 

Pin.  Pifh,  what  a  ftudying  now  Valerio  ?■  !  :y  s  i. 

Prithee  put  up  and  go  along  with  us. 

Val. Whether,  to  th’  Tavern  ? 

Vror  To  th’  T  avern ,  pen  five  Rafcal,  -  ;  ! 

No,to  theDown-a-down,the  plurtipWertchy  - 
The  quick  ey’d  Lafs  Pinnario  told  us  of. 

Val.  VVhat  in  thy  red  Mantle  and  thofe  cloak-bag  Boots  ? 

Pro.  Pinnario  if  thou  lov’fi:  me  talk  not  on  her 
Till  I  have  mangled  this  Whorefons  tongue. 

Pin.  VVhat,  thou  wilt  not  fight  ? 

Pro.  Yes,  by  this  light  will  T.  ’  , -  i 

I  have  commended  my  attire,  praifd  my  trappings, 

Yet  never  had  good  luck  in  urn  fince  I  wore  um. 

Sure  theyl  do  fomething  when  I  have  fought  for  um ; 

Come  Sir,  you  that  ride  in  Coaches,  and  contemn 
Your  foot-companions,  lie  ope  your  bofom  for  you.  .  o 

Val.  The  Boot  thou  meanft,  why  what  an  afs  art  thou 
To  quarrel  thus  with  thy  friend,  thy  wenching  friend  ? 

Pro.  Why,  there's  the  vice  weakens  virtue  in  the  ftomach, 

With  what  a  whimfie  that  wench  comes  round  my  head, 

And  fiupefies  and  dulls  my  adive  fpirits ; 

Give  me  thy  hand  •  thou’lt  to  her  with  us  then. 

Val. 
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~  j Vd.  And  from  her  too,fo  you’l  put  off  your  Boots  firfi. 

Vro .  Agen  that  word,  P/»;fcfr*0  let  me  go.  draws. 

Vd.  He  give  thee  another  pair. 

Vro .  Gifts  may  mollitie.  Enter  Servant. 

Vd.  Within  there.  Sirrah,  fetch  this  Gentleman  •: 

My  Velvet  Cloak,  and  a  pair  of  walking  Boots.  . .  ’ : 

a  P in.  Then  maid  thou  court  her  in  a  Method  Vrocus, 

And  let  her  all  that  while  rip  out  the  lining  : 

’Tis  none  of  thine,  Alas  1  thou  needfi  not  care : 

Vro.  Mafs,  and  well  remembred,  let  me  fee,  not  a  farthing.  Feels  his 
P in.  —  No  matter,  here’s  Apparel,  Money,  and  credit.  pockets. 
Vd.  Here,  here,  I  thefe,  thefe  Boots  will  fit  thee,  come.  Entfervant. 
Vro.  Faith,  I  think  they’i  ne’er  fit  you  agen. 

Ser.  What  {hall  I  do  with  thefe  hides,  pray  Sir. 

Vro .  What  hides,  pray.  Sir. 

Ser.  I  cry  you  mercy  Sir,  I  mean  your  Bbots. 

Vro.  Why,  hide  ’urn  any  where. 

Drown  ’urn,  or  any  thing,  fo  I  ne’er  fee  ’um. 

Ser.  I  thank  you  Sir,  I  (hall  difpofe  of  them. 

Vro .  I  prithee  do.  * 

P in.  Come  Gallants,  (hall  we  go. 

Vro.  But  do’e  hear,  by  this  hand  He  take  the  Walt 
lie  make  that  bargain  for  my  new  Boots  fake. 

Vd.  Fy,  how  this  Vrocus  Hill  forgets  himfelf,  „ 

And  the  old  cufiomary  way  he  ufed. 

P in.  ’T is  his  red  Mantle  has  led  him  to  this  errour. 

Vd.  Thou  hafi  forgot  them,  there  are  fuch  things  as  Coaches, 

Hang  the  Wall  and  Kennel,  they’i  exempt  from  both. 

Vro.  This’tis  to  have  a  drabbing  humour,  oh  thefe  damn’d  Quean*. 

P in.  Come,  come,  we  dally  blades,  ’tis  very  late. 

Vat.  We  go  P innario.  Stay  I  had  forgot 
Boy,  here  take  my  Keys  and  fetch  me  fome  guilt  (hillings. 

A  cheating  way  my  Rogues  that  I  have  invented 
To  entice  and  colen  my  night  play-fellows. 

P in.  Excellent.  Gives  them  guilt  (hillings. 

Vd.  Your  hands,  there’s  fix  a  piece.  My  Coach  there?  Exeunt. 

3  •  >  Enter 
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Enter  P  hilar  eh  us. 

P hi.  Softly,  foftly,  thus  far  I  am  crept  unheard : 

If  I  but  once  efcape  your  tallonts  Rooks 
He  wafli,  and  rub,  and  ferub  you  too  for  this. 

Firft,  fletmefce)  He  call  her  Father  hither, 

Then  raife  the  Citie,  all  France  too  if  I  could : 

Then  to  the  Frier,  heel  make  -um  confcfs  all.  — — 

Oh,  I  fliall  cough,  I  am  undon,  oh,  oh, 

This  bur  will  choak  me  if  I  hoakt  not  up. 

Hum,  hum,  uh,  uh,  uh. 

Bn.  'Tis  he,  Vhilarchm. 

Vhi.  Uh,uh,uh,uh. 

Bn.  lie  rife  and  terrifie  him  on  a  fuddain, 

This  (beet  will  drefs  me  rarely  like  a  Ghoft. 

Whofe  that  diflurbs  this  filent  Room  with  coughs. 

Or  dares  break  ope  his  barred  doors  to  walk. 

And  trace  the  path  of  the  departed  Spirits? 

P hi.  The  Devil  haunts  her  too,  what  fhail  I  do  ? 

Bn.  Be  iilent  and  to  bed,  and  never  more 
Difturb  the  pleafiires  of  this  fleeping  pair. 

Vhi.  Oh  no,  I  will  not,what's  thy  name  good  Devil? 
Bn.  I  am  the  fpirit  of  flain  OHavian, 

Oh,  I  could  tear  thee  in  pieces ,  to  think  that  thou 
Durfl:  think  on  that  Aurelia  with  luft 
Which  was  once  mine,  continue  thy  obedience, 

For  if  thou  doft  betray  her,  I  will  haunt  thee, 

And  with  pale  apparitions  vex  thy  foul. 

Depart  to  bed,  thy  cold  hug,  not  Aurelia. 

Vhi.  Good  Devil  I  am  gone,  how  fliall  I  do 
I  have  forgot  my  way,  befriend  me  darknefs. 

This  way  the  clofet  lies  I  think.  Uh,  uh. 

Au .  Who's  there,  Vhilarchm . 

Vhi.  Uh,  uh,uh,uh. 

Au .  Oh,  that  my  fhield- bearer  could  hear  me  now, 
Ide  make  him  eafe  the  tickling  of  your  throat, 

His  bed  is  not  fo  far,  but  he  may  hear  me. 

Vhi.  Curfed  miftake. 

Au.  Hoh  fhield-bearer  awake. 


*4 

As  fiealing  out 
o’  th'  Clofet, 


Engin  looks  out 
of  his  bed. 


He  enters  like 
a  Ghofl. 

Philarchus  trembles. 


BxitGhofi . 

He  gropes  in  the 
darh^and  goes  to 
Aurelias  bed  in- 
fiead  of  his  own . 
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En.  What  ails  my  Amafon.  \  within* 

Ah.  Vhilarshus  here. 

En.  How’s  that  P hiiarchus,  nay,  then  put  on  the  breeches,  within* 

Ah.  Sirrah  what  make  you  here,  confefs,confefs? 

En.  Conjure  up  the  Ghoft,  hee’l  reveal  all  he  intended. 

Vhu  Oh,  oh  my  heart  the  Ghoft,  dear  wife  forbear. 

Ah.  He  calls  me  wife,  call  him  up  ftiicld-bearer.  Enttr  Engin  with 
P hi.  Oh  I  (hall  {hake  to  powder,  I  confefsall.  the  breeches  on  a 
En.  Without  premeditation  quickly,  come.  Foie. 

Vhi.  I  meant  this  night  to  fteal  away  and  leave  you. 

Then  raife  old  Senio ,  the  Frier ,  Rogat , 

And  to  condud  *um  hither  to  be  witnefs.—— — 

En.  Of  what,  fpeak  villain  ? 

-  P hi  Of  my  imprifonment  and - 

Ah.  Oh  Dotard  betray  his  Lady  and  Emprefs,  the  breeches. 

En.  Here  Amazon. 

Vhi.  Dear  Imperiours  wife  take  heed.  She  attempts  to  pH* 

If  you  do  wear  ’um  you  are  quite  undone,  \n  the  breeches . 

Las,  I  was  cur’d  of  the  dry  fcab  laft  moon. 

Ah.  Well, hang  ’um  on  the  pole  agen,  but  heark  you,  ' 

If  you  agen  con  jedure  any  efcape. 

Or  let  your  frowns  difcover  inward  anger, 
lie  hang  ’um  here,  here  on  thy  horns  devifer. 

P hi.  Oh  mifery,  of  a  handfom  wife,  my  forehead. 

Ah.  Well  lie  to  fleep  agen ,  watch  you  the  Ferret.  Exit. 

Vhi.  Engin,  come  hither. 

En.  Your  will  Sir,  what’s  your  will. 

Phi.  Haft  thou  indeed :  lain  with  my  wife  to  night 
And  don  the  feat  for  me  ?  Nay,  Shield-bearer. 

En.  Speak  foftly  Sir,  if  my  Amafon  fhould  hear  you. 

You  are  loft  for  ever. 

Phi.  Why,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

En.  Softly,  you  heard  us  ftrugling  in  the  night. ' 

Phi.  Oh  yes,  the  bed  did  reel  againft  my  forehead. 

En.  Well  you  may  think  I  am  falfe,  but  ’tis  well  you  fpoke  not. 

Phi.  Why,  what,  what  proje&s,  honeft  Engine  tell  me  t 
En ,  Why,  fome  fears  ftie  had  that  you’d  difcover  us, 

Which  made  her  even  this  night  intend  to  gueld  you. 

And- 
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And  then  to  fwear  (he  found  you  impotent, 

I  ufed  what  exhortations  I  could 
In  pitie  to  your  members ,  and  at  1  aft  prevail'd 
Something  0  Flavians  Ghofl:  has  told  her  fince : 

You  had  bed  take  heed  Sir,  for  he  tells  her  all  things. 

Phi.  The  Devils  Cuckold,  die,  die  Philarchus. 

En.  Oh  the  fweet  kilfes  file  hung  upon  my  lips. 

When  I  had  put  Philarchus  from  her  thoughts. 

That  barren  piece  of  Earth  where  furpows  are  plow'd. 

That  ftubble  fit  for  nothing  but  to  burn.  •  , 

P  hi.  So,  now  I  am  going  the  way  of  thriving  Citizen^ 
En.  Then  with  a  thoufand  paffages  of  Love  tricks. 

P hi.  No  more,  no  more,  my  lull  begins  to  boil. 

En.  Why,  lean  help  you  Sir  to  cool'tagen. 

So  you'l  not  grumble  at  what  we  poffefs. 

P hi.  One  boon,  and  all  is  thine,  my  wife  and  all. 

En.  On  that  condition  any  thing,  come  tell  jne. 

P hi.  Beauty  has  wrought  fo  on  my  flexid  nature. 

And  fo  increased  the  flame  I  would  fupprefs. 

En.  Oh, -you'd  evacuate,  is  that  all  Sir, 

P hi.  Some  fimple  harmlefs  wench,  thou  knowft  'urn  all 
Though  of  thy  inftru&ion,  I  (hall  not  weaken  her  much. 

En.  Why  now  Vhilarchus  fpeaks  himfelf  a  man. 

And  will  conform  himfelf unto  the  times. 

His  vizard  is  fallen  off ,  and  he's  become 
A  fmooth  young  ftriker,  adtive,full  of  fpirit. 

His  knees  grow  ftraight,  his  ftaff  with  fury  flies  him 
Tor  fear  of  being  arreign'd  for  killing  thofe 
His  fatall  hand  (hall  threaten,  his  (boulders  (brink 

Into  his  marrowy  back,  his  eys  fillup. - 

P hi.  No  more  good  E ngin9X  am  worfe  than  Goat  already, 
En.  Then  for  his  wifdom  an  Ifocrates. 

He  knows  his  wife  (fince  fhe  is  young  and  handfom) 

Mufi:  have  her  longings,  but  then  hee'l  have  his  too : 

And  whilfi:  (be  fports  at  home,  hee'l  rut  abroad  : 

For  fhould  he  fay  his  wife  does  Cuckold  him. 

The  Town  would  iear  him  into  age  agen: 

Befides ;  the  proofs  and  confirmations. 
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The  Lawyers  Fees,  with  the  Attorneys  bribes, 

Would  rip  his  bags  up,  fhoal  away  his  Gold, 

Undo  his  thrift,  and  cancel  all  his  Bonds. 

P hi.  True,  Engin,  true.  Why,  thou  (halt  have  a  ftipend 
From  all  rich  Citizens  to  be  maintain'd ; 

That  I  (hould  ftudy  to  accufe  thee  Engin, 

YVho  thus  haft  fav'd  my  honour  and  eftate. 

Get  me  but  wenches,  and  I  vow  nere  more 
To  think  upon  Aurelia  but  as  thine. 

En.  For  (hould  you  mutter  the  difgrace  is  yours. 

P in.  Thou  haft  inftru&ed  elegantly  before. 

En.  As  foon  as  day  exped  one  in  the  Clofet ; 

Your  wife  with  men,  and  why  not  you  with  women  ? 

Vhi.  lie  bite  thy  ear  thou  Rafcal,  I  will  bite  it. 

En.  Youl  fpoil  your  better  bit  Sir.  Softly,  foftly.  Exit  Vhi. 

My  mouth  waters  at  your  bed,  Aurelia , 

Pox  on  thefe  tempting  cuttefies.  O  that  I  could 
Un-gentleman  my  felf  and  break  my  truft : 

But  (hould  I  do  fo  ?  Inceft  and  faith  together 
Would  lie  fo  heavyon  me,  'twould  make  me  hang 
An-arfe,  and  then  like  hunting  of  the  Hare 

With  un-breath'd  Dogs,  'twill  be  but  petty  fport.  Exit  Engin . 

Enter  Rogat  iEA  Frier. 

Ro.  Were't  poflible  I  could  wifh  all  were  prefent. 

Fr.  It  will  be  requifit,  but  how  which  way  > 

Ro.  The  way  muft  be  my  invitation 
T o  my  fons  funeral.  How  thinks  my  Father  > 

Fr.  I  think  it  reafonable,  but  then  prepare 
What  ornaments  are  fitting  for  the  Hearfe ; 

We  muft  ufe  order  in  this  undertaking ; 

About  it  noble  Rogat,  the  fun  begins  i 

T o  (hew  his  rays  and  you  have  much  to  do.  Exit  Rogat. 

Frier.  Prepare  we  for  Confeffion, 
i  And  our  fouls  abfolution,  v  •  ■ ; 

What  a  world  of  horrid  a&s. 

Heinous  crimes,  and  blnudy  (ads',  ,  a 
V  Vhifpering  evils,  fecret  thoughts. 

Inward  fears,  and  outward  faults, 

D  *  '  Big- 
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Big-mouth’d  oaths,  invented  Lyes, 

Bitter  Curfes,  envious  Cries, 

Shall  this  mornings  night  produce, 

V  Vhileft  I  pardon  Heavens  abufe. 

But  fome  Delinquents  will  fo  blindly  run, 

They’!  knock  their  brains  out  ’gainft  Confeffion. 


-  r  ,  ^A<Sus  tertius. 

,  Enter  £  rot  la  and  Canicula, 

Er.  Canicula. 

Cu.  MyPatronefs. 

Er.  When  jumbled  you  lafl  Canicula  f 
Cu.  Not  fince  the  Ides  of  March. 

Er.  A  Roman  was  it  not  ? 

Cu.  Yes,  Patroniefs. 

Er.  I  thought  fo  by  the  language  he  has  left  thee. 
Let  me  fee,  how  many  pra&ifings  have  you  had  now  ? 
Cu.  Some  half  afcore.-> 

Er.  Well  faid,  thou  fcor’ft  urn  up : 

Juft  of  thy  years  did  I  begin  this  trade : 

Ah,  what  difcourfe  my  beauty  bred  ith’  ftreets  ! 

One  faid  I  was  handfom,  t'other  proper,  witty  a  third  : 
Then  the  fine  Broaths  I  daily  had  fent  to  me. 

Potato- parties,  and  lufty  marrow-pies : 

And  then  ith’  morning  Pickled  Oifters  brought 
To  give  my  Mufcadel  and  Eggs  a  relifti : 

Then  my  prefenters  arm'd  with  Piftolets, 

Would  drop  down  fhowres  of  bounty  on  my  lap : 

And  then.  Ah,  ah,  when  I  was  young 
The  novelty  was  fuch  a  thing,  Ah,  ah. 

Now  I  am  old,  and  cuftom  has  deceiv’d  me. 

Thou  art  ftill  Canicula  full  of  juice  and  beauty, 
Rejoyce  and  hug  thy  time,  thou  wilt  be  one  day. 

To  my  grief  I  fpeak  it,  like  thy  Patronefs> 

One  knocks,  a  Bocty  I  hope,  look  out  Canicula. 

Cu.  O  Patronefs,filk  Cloaks  and  filver  Lace, 

A  Coach-full  on  urn. 
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Er.  In  and  prepare  your  felf. 

Some  youngfter  I  hope  that  has  bought  new  cloaths. 

And  comes  to  faye  urn  here,  weel  make  a  fire, 

Which  fhali  both  air  your  fuit,and  melt  your  Gold  : 

Soon  enough,  foon  enough,  with  what  force 
And  eagernefs  they  thruftin,  but  go  out 
As  tame  as  fheep.  Why  what's  the  matter  there  ? 

Will  you  knock  down  my  doors  you  fawcy  Jacks  ? 

Pin.  Erotia,  fweet  Erotia  let  us  in. 

Er.  Let  ye  in,  who  are  ye,  I  am  no  fuch  woman. 

Would  you  fhould  know  it  I. 

Pin.  Tis  Pinnario,  '  Enter  Pin.  Pro 

Er.  My  Bcnefa&or,  you  mufl  not  be  denide.  VaI. 

Pin .  Why  how  now  Souce,  what  (hut  the  door  upon  us  > 

Have  you  not  learn'd  my  call  nor  knock  yet  ? 

Er.  Sweet  Sir, 

I  mufl:  adhere,  I  know  your  knock  within. 

Though,  without,  my  age  has  dull'd  my  ears  too  much. 

Pin.  Well;  for  my  fatisfadion  falute  thefe  Gallants.  Thej  kj/s 

Er.  Sir,  as  I  take  it,  I  haye  kift  thofe  lips  before. 

And  yet  me  thinks  I  have  fogotten  where. 

Pro .  Familiar  friends  already :  I  knew  when  once 
I  had  defide  my  Boots,  red  Cloak  and  Sword : 

I  fhould  be  ador'd.  I  feel  my  back  a  breaking. 

Er.  Nor  have  I  loft  your  memory  delightfull  Sir. 

Val.  No,  if  thou  hadft,  thou  hadft  loft  the  fweeteft  pleafore 
Ere  dept  with  thee  tough  Bombaft. 

Er.  Ah,  dee  remember. 

Juft  this  time  four  year,  I,  'tis  thereabouts. 

The  Catches  we  two  fung  in  the  back  Room, 

And  how  you  laugh'd  at  me,  when  l  faid,  you  had  forgot 
To  hold  your  Minnum-prick  out.  Ah  you  are  a  wagg. 

Pin.  But  heark  thee  Souce,  where's  my  preferr'd  Damfell : 

I  have  brought  thefe  Gallants  here  to  fee  her  (Bombaft) 

And  to  applaud  my  choice  and  care  of  her. 

Er.  So,  fo,  youl  never  leave  this  open  dealing :  Enter  C m> 

Why  €n  ?  why  Cmi  ?  why  Cmicula  f  v 

Thou  infatiateFawn,  why  doft  thou  flay  fo  long  > 

D  2  Pin. 


Ip 

Knockjzgain 

KncckJH/l 

Within. 
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Pin.  Morrow  Fondling,  morrow  fweet  young  Fondling : 

Well,  be  a  good  wench,  and  let  Soiice  indue  thee ; 

Thou  haft  found  a  Patron  will  not  let  thee  fink. 

Cn.  But  dive;a  little  into  your  Comrades  pockets.  Afide- 

Pro.  Sweet  Nightingale  your  Servant,  then  your  Ops.  Salutes  her. 
VdL  That  liberty  muft  none  of  us  be  barr’d  of. 

Pro.  Heart,  a  brave  Lafs,  what  a  chop  {he  has  given  my  Lips, 

And  made  their  anguifh  fire  my  heart  with  love  ? 

Pin.  What  think  you  Blades,  how  do  you  like  my  choice } 

Pro.  Prithee  ftand  out  oth'  light  man ,  Cuni ,  Kether, 

I  would  I  were  your  Hays,  Ide  hamper  yee ; 

If  I  have  a  face  to  fpeak  to  this  old  ftew'd  meat 
I  am  a  fnow-ball,  and  that  I  am  far  from  at  this  time. 

He  fee  the  T ar-box :  Beautifull  j Erma.  Curricula  picks 

Pin.  Smitten,  fmitten,  on  my  honour,  fee  they  are  at  it  Procus  his 
Val.  Why  what  an  impudence  my  Cloak  has  lent  him.  pockets. 

Pro .  Hah,  let  me  fee  t'other  pocket ; 

Vanifht,  all  vaniftit,  at  fuch  a  time  too. 

Nay,  if  money  be  loft  to  buy  virginity,;  *  • ''  ' 

The  devil  and  charity  fty  with'tf 
Er.  Nay  Sir,  \ 

Y our  golden  Coin  and  my  Patient  is  yours  ? 

Pro.  Mifchief,  a  little  patience,  and  thou  (halt  hav’L 
Pin.  How  now  Cock-^mafter  ?  what  cow'd  already  ? 

Pro.  Yes  faith,  and  bow'd  too.  Doft  hear  ^/mo  ? 

Thou  muft  needs  contribute  four  or  five  pieces  more. 

Val  How  ? 

Pro.  Nay,  prithee  be  not  angry,  faith  thou  muft. 

Val.  Why  your  gilt  (hillings  ? 

Pro .  Loft,  Valerio  >  loft. 

VaL  Nay,  lofe  the  caufe,  and  lofe  the  eflfeft  for  me. 

Pro.  Logick  at  wenching  deputations,  abfurd. 

Pinnario ,  thou  haft  a  noble  bounteous  nature. 

Faith,  I  have  prevail'd  to  hug  thy  fondling  there. 

And  onely  want  fome  cuftomary  duties. 

Pin.  Away  thou  Truant,  out  with  thy  cozening  Doits. 

Pro.  Las,  they  are  all  perifht. 

Pin .  Periftit,  how,  which  way  ? 

'  J Pro. 
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pro.  Shall  I  tell  thee  this  Valerio's  a  Quackfalver, 

Hang  him  out  fide,  there's  nought  but  dregs  within. 

Pin.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pro.  Has  mixt  fome  hungry  poyfon 
With's  deceitfuil  Gold,  and  it  has  eat  through  our  pockets. 

Pin.  How  ?  let  me  fee ;  why,  th'art  deceiv'd  mad  Proem, 

Look  you,  he's  mine  ftill.  Thou  wilt  not  Cheater  ?  Procus /notches 
Pro.  By  this  Gold  but  I  will.  Here,  here,  Erotia,  here  Pinnario's 
Er.  Here's  but  three  Sir,  my  bargain  was  for  fix.  money. 

Pro.  Pox  on  my  clutches  could  not  fcrabble  all.  Knocks, 

pin.  Heark  Souce,  one  knocks  there  I  think. 

En.  Within  there. 

Er.  What  intruders  that  > 

En .  Ide  fpeak  with  the  Lady. 

Er.  Here's  none  fo  worfhipfull. 

En.  With  the  Governefs. 

Cu.  Govern  your  tongue, cIle  wafti  your  manners  elfe. 

Pin.  Well  faid,  Cuni. 

Pro.  Nay,  prithee  hear  me  Cuni. 

Cu.  No,  not  a  fyllable  without  the  other  three. 

Er.  'Tis  Aurelias  Bobadil,  her  waiting  Favourite. 

Pin.  Who,  Engin ,  let's  admit  him  and  be  reveng'd. 

Pro.  The  Rogue  that  braund  us  in  his  Miftrifles  Chamber  . 

Doft  hear  Valerio ,  a  man  without  offence 
To  your  plufh  Cloak,  may  try  his  skill  a  little. 

Val.  And  tire  it  too.  What  makes  the  Cerberus  here  > 

Er.  What  (hall  I  fay  to  him  ? 

Val.  Let  him  in  firft.  t-  Exit  Erotia. 

By  that  time  weel  invent  his  entertainment. 

Pro.  Shali's  drill  his  eys  out  ? 

Pin.  Or  make  an  Eunuch  of  him. 

Pro.  And  (wear  we  found  him  up  to  th*  ears  with  Souce.  Enter  Ero- 


Er.  Sir,  this  liberality  commands  my  houfe,  tia  with 

What's  here  pray  call  your  own .  Engin . 

En.  Defend  me  craft. 

My  enemies  in  rank  againft  me.  Then  Vhilurchus 

Some  of  your  mufty  coin  mud  buy  um  off.  Gives  Erot. 

Here,  but  remove  thefe  filken  toys  a  while.  money. 

*  D  3  Om. 
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Om .  A  Pander,  a  Pander,  a  Pander. 

En .  Your  meaning  Gallants?  Z)r4w 

Z7^/.  Firfl  your  chadifement  Sir,  and  weel  obey  you. 

Pro.  Sirrah,  you  fanm  with  your  double  face, 

That  frowns  on  us,  but  fmiles  upon  Aurelia, 

We  fmell  your  cunning,  Fox,  and  we  will  hunt  you, 

Till  we  have  worried  out  your  fubtlecy. 

En.  Sir,  the  good  news  I  bring  deferves  not  this  j 
Have  1  dretcht  out  my  ey-drings  for  your  fearch, 

Survey'd  each  dreet,  each  alley  about  the  City, 

T o  finde  you  and  the  brave  P innario  out, 

And  do  you  thus  requite  my  diligence  ? 

Pin .  Why,  the  fellow's  made  Jure,  what  bufinefshad  with  me  ? 

En.  What  (hall  I  fay  ?  Now,  now  befriend  me  wits  ; 

Si f,  the  Adors  in  my  bufinefs  are  more  than  my  felf. 

And  one  that  loves  ye  Sir. 

Pro.  Aurelia  may  be. 

En.  Happy  indrudion.  Sir,  your  ear  in  private. 

Pin.  How  ?  „  . 

En.  If  I  do  lie,  a  A  on  me  what  you  threaten. 

Pin.  But  why  mud  Proem  be  my  companion  ? 

En.  Why  Sir,,  Philarchm  has  done  ill  it  feems, 

Allcurfes  plague  him  for't,  for  but  for  you  Sir 
She'd  die  oth'  longings. 

Pin.  Why,  why  what's  the  matter  man  ? 

En.  The  hoary  Ram  nere  lay  with  her  lad  night, 

Onely  lent  her  his  Breeches  to  keep  her  warm. 

And  poor  Heart  what  with  expedatioh 
And  angry  affiidion,  (he’s  grown  fo  fiery 
That  (he's  impofiible  to  be  quencht by  one. 

Heark  you.  There's  work  enough  for  you  both 
Thefe  fix  weeks,  though  you  turn  your  bloud  to  marrow. 

Pin.  Souce,  come,  I  have  given  thee  many  a  Piftol, 

Lend  me  fome  Gold  to  reward  this  trudy  Servant, 

This  faithfull  honed  fellow,  or  day,  Valerio 
Prithee  let's  give  him  thy  Cloak  Proem  has. 

Pro!  How  Sir,  my  Cloak  ? 

VaL  But  hear  you  Gentlemen,  pray  what’s  the  news  ? 

En. 


jtijiae. 


Engin  whiff  ers 
with  Pinnario 
WProcus 
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En.  Is  this  your  friend  Sir  ? 
fin.  I  Engin,  an  honed  Hettor,  fliall  he  along  too  ? 

En.  Yes  to  his  Grave  when  I  can  Angle  him. 

Sir,  with  your  pardon,  I  have  news  for  you  too. 

And  that  will  make  your  heart  fwell  high  with  joy. 

He  but  difpatch  thefe  fird,  and  then  attend  you. 

Fro.  How  were  we  cozen'd  in  this  honed  Engin  f 
We  thought  tbee  our  greated  Enemy  alive. 

En.  Who  Sir,  I  ?  truth  defend  me,  but  day  a  while, 

I  had  forgot  that,  you  mud  diift  Gentlemen,  , 

And  put  on  womens  cloaths,  my  Mader  elfe 
(At  whofe  name  I  tremble,  he  has  fo  beaten  me.) 

Will  be  fufpitious  to  your  undoing : 

Some  old  cad  Gowns  would  lecure  all. 

Fin.  But  heark  thee  Engin,  where  diall  we  finde  Aurelia  ? 

En.  Why  in  her  Clofet : 

Knock  thus,  you  hear,  (heel  open  prefently. 

Perhaps  I  may  be  there  before  you  change. 

Pro.  Here  Engin ,  take  my  Cloak,  I  give  it  thee : 

Now  are  my  arms  at  liberty  to  hold  up  my  Coats. 

En.  Why  is  your  appetite  fo  flender  Gallants  ?  * 

Can  you  demur  fo  long  ? 

Fin .  Away,  away.  Engin  thou  artfo  faith  full. 

Fro.  Buy,  Valerio ,  buy. 

Val.  Youlfup  with  me  to  night? 

Fin.  We  cannot  promife.  Exeunt  Pinnario  &  Frotw. 

En.  So,  now  for  you  Valerio.  Erotia 
I  have  fome  private  budnefs  with  this  Monfieur 
Pray  exped  us  in  another  Room  a  while. 

E r.  Libidinous  thoughts  be  with  you.  Come  Canicula. 

Val.  Now  Engin ,  what's  for  me  to  execute 
About  Aurelia,  prithee  let  it  be. 

E n.  I  have  no  other  budnefs  than  hers.  Sir. 

Val.  What,  (he  expeds  me  fome  where  privately  > 

E n.  So,  fo,  hee'l  make  the  quarrel  himfelf  anon. 

Sir,  my  fair  Midris,  (fo  tar  have  I  prevail'd) - 

Val.  She  has  fent  thee  to  bring  me  to  her  ?  Hah  1 
I  do  conceive,  but  dod  hear  me  Sirrah  f 


Exeunt 
"Erotia  & 
Cunicula. 
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What,  is  (lie  adive  and  nimble  in  her  dealing  ? 

En.  How  Sir  ? 

JW.  Pifh  come,  thou  art  fo  modeft  now  : 

Faith,  when  didft  hug  her  lafi  >  I  know  thou  hall:  don't 
Here's  none  but  friends  man. 

En.  Yes,  a  deadly  foe, 

And  to  raife  courage  in  you  firfl :  take  that. 

Val:  Why,  villain  Engin.l 
E n.  My  Miflris  a  whore,  draw  and  defend  y«nr  felf. 
Val.  Art  thou  fo  treacherous  ? 

Thy  blow  bafe  Groom  has  forfeited  thy  life. 

E n.  Your  prophefie  proves  falf®  Sir. 

E r.  Murder,  murder. 

E n.  Whore,  open  but  thy  jaws  agen,  lie  fplit  um, 
Reply  not,  but  hearken  and  obey  me,  if  thou  mutter'll 
lie  carve  thy  skin  into  Efcutcheons  for  his  Hearfe. 

E r.  By  all  my  fears,  and  all  that's  good  I  will  not. 

E n.  Let  this  confirm  you,  which  if  you  profecute 
With  fortunate  fuccefs  (hall  flili  flow  to  you. 

E r.  Why  this  is  a  fee  to  make  us  fire  the  City. 

En.  If  he  be  loll  ufe  ail  care  for  his  concealment. 
Then  with  your  fair  Difciple  here,  be  fure 
You  meet  me  at  Aurelias  houfe  this  night. 

E r.  The  hour. 

E n.  About  fix,  I  mull  not  flay,  farewell. 

,,  VaL  Oh.  .  ;  , 

Er.  Fetch  fome  flrong  water, quick  CmicuU, 
There  may  be  hope  of  life.  How  do  you  Sir  > 

Val .  Who's  there  ?  Erotia. 


Draws. 
Valerio  falls. 
Enter  Erotia . 


Engin  gives  her 
more  money. 


Exit 


Er.  Yes. 

Val.  Then  I  have  dreamt. 

Cu.  Here's  the  water  Miflris.  Be  drinks 

Er.  So,  fo,  take  comfort  'las  how  weak  he  is  ? 

Fetch  the  back-water  by  mybed- fide,  Cuni, 

That  will  make  him  fpring  agen,  though  his  heart  were  dead. 

Val .  Foil'd  by  a  Villain,  my  unlucky  fate.  Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter  Proem  and  Pinnario  in  womens  Cloaths. 

Pro .  Slight  what  a  mincing  gate  thefe  Coats  have  taught  me  ? 

Thefe  fhe-comrades  mull  needs  be  nimble-thigh’d, 

They  pra&ice  it  in  walking  fo. 

Pin.  What's  here,  the  Sign  oth'  Breeches  ?  They  Jpy  the  Breeches 

Pro.  I  conceive  it  upon  the  pole  ft  and- 

'Tis  where  Philarchus  keeps his  Centinel,  ing  at  Aurelia's 

We  mud  avoid  that  path,  there's  Hell  at  end  on't.  chamber-door. 

Vin.  Engin  mod  opportunely  come,  dod  hear 
Where,  where's  the  Clofet  ?  but  dired  us,  then 
Let  us  alonr  to  taife  the  Hare  and  hunt  her. 

En.  Yes,  you  fhaii  hunt,  and  hang  for  hunting  falfe. 

You  fpeak  too  loud,  what  mean  you  Gentlemen  ? 

A  Lion  rampant  does  inhabit  there : 

Behold  the  Endgn  of  his  defperate  wrath  : 

The  lead  fufpition  of  your  prefence  here 
Blows  us  to  nothing. 

Pro.  Why,  is  he  then  fo  valiant? 

En.  A  very  Hercules,  He  tell  you  Sir, 

One  blow  of  his  has  fo  benumm'd  this  arm 
I  mud  delpair  of  life  in't  for  thefe  two  days. 

But  I  fhall  do  you  wrong.  Knock  there  and  enter.  Exit. 

Pro.  Now  could  I  leap  through  the  door,  but  for  Philarchus  They 


Enter  Engin. 


Afide. 


pints  to  the  Breeches 


Pin.  Open  fair  Danae  thefe  golden  Gates 
And  (hroud  delight  within  thy  pleafant  arms. 

Phi .  Thy  Mars  bright  Verms  does  obey  thy  call. 
Ambo.  Philarchus.  j 
Phi.  Yes,  Philarchus  can  fpeak  Lines 
provok't  by  Lechery.  A  brace  of  Turtles ! 

This  Engin  exceeds  thy  duty,  come  ye  Puttocks. 

Pin.  Why  Proem  we  ace  abus'd,  a  trick  upon  us. 
Pro.  Speak  lower,  if  the  purblind  Afs  will  needs 
Take  us  for  whores,  and  fo  beguile  him  (elf. 

Let  us  not  crofs  his  humour. 

Pin.  A  match,  be  confident. 

Phi .  Thefe  Harlots  have  fuch  inticing  delays. 

I  mud  defer  no  longer.  Come  kifs  me  both  of  ye. 
Pro.  Pox  o'  your  bridles,  how  they  bore  my  Lips. 


knockjit  the 
Clofet  door. 
Enter  Phil. 


Phi. 


Enter  Aur. 
and  Engin. 

Beats  them . 


Ube  Ghoft. 

Vhi.  Nay,  now  we  have  begun,  no  Fumbling  till  we  have  ended. 

Tin.  Nay,  good  Sir,youl  difgraceyour  felf  with  us. 

P hi.  I,  lb  you  all  fay  when  you  want  a  grealing. 

I  will  endure  no  longer - 

Vro.  But  you  muff. 

Vhi.  Too  loud,  my  wife  will  hear.  I  mull:  ye  Queans ; 

Get  ye  in  to  th'  Clofet,  go. 

Tin.  Wee'l  be  no  prifoners. 

En.  Quench  him  now  whileft  he's  hot,  he>l  hifs  agen. 

Au.  Ye  Vagabonds,  ye  Harlots,  out  ye  Strumpets. 

P hi.  My  wife  Aurelia ,  O  my  endlefs  Ihame  ! 

En.  Good  Sir  bear  up,  would  I  could  help  you  Sir. 

Au.  A  Conftable,  fetch  me  a  Conftable : 
lie  have  thefe  Queans  whipt  round  about  the  Town. 

Tin.  Why - 

En.  For  your  own  credits  dffcover  not  your  felves 
Should  my  Matter  fee  your  breeches  hee'd  run  mad. 

Au.  Fetch  me  a  Conftable,  I  fay,  why  go'ft  not  ? 

Sirrah  for  your  part  He  have  your  boifterous-— — 

P hi.  Stomach  or  any  thing  pull'd  down,  dreadfull  wife, 

I  do  confefs  and  humbly  ask  thy  pardon.  Enter  Engin. 

Au.  So,  is  he  come  ?  f 


A  fide  to  the  Gen - 
tlemen. 

Exit  Engin. 


En.  Yes,  thofe  you  thought  not  on.  The  Frier  and  Rogat. 
Vhi.  My  fit,  my  fit. 

Vro.  What  will  become  of  us  Vinnario  ? 

Tin.  Become  of  us,  why  let's  unmask  our  felves. 

Au.  Peace  Gentlemen,  conceal,  it  was  my  plot : 

But  vex  Thilarchus  for  my  fake  this  night, 

And  then  I  am  yours. 

Vro.  Excellent  rare  wit  1 

Au.  Dee  tremble  Sir,  there's  remedy  on  coming. 

P hi.  I  hear  um  coming.  Dear  Amazon,  on  my  knees 
I  beg  concealment  but  for  this  offence, 

With  my  hired  lewd  ones  here,  and  I  vow  hereafter, 

Never  to  crofs  thee  in  the  leatt  attempt. 

En.  Madam,  have  mercy  on  his  vanquiftit  Gafcoyns. 

Au.  Shall  I  then  pity  thee  ?  O  thou  vile - 

P hil.  No  more,  I  will  confefs  my  felf  all  bafe. 


So 
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So  youl  betray  us  not. 

Au.  In,  to  my  Clofet. 

What  now,  lie  take  a  care  for  thefe.  Farewell.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Rogat ,  Frier ,  Engin. 

En .  Sir,  fome  occafions  have  call'd  ray  Mailer  forth, 

My  Miftris  though  will  much  re joyce  to  fee  you. 

Ro.  But  we  may  fee  Aurelia  then. 

En.  Yes  Sir,  there  lies  your  way,  if  you  pleafe  to  enter.  Exeunt . 

Enter  IHnnario  ,Procpu  7  Engin. 

En.  For  look  you  Gentlemen  it  was  he*"  policy; 

For  had  not  (he  devis’d  fome  fuddain  terrour 
To  affright  P hilar chus,  his  jealoufie 

Had  interrupted  all,  but  now  our  plot  is  fure,  , 

He  dares  not  now  divulge  it  though  he  know  it, 

Leall  he  betray  what  he  would  ad  with  you ; 

But  I  am  glad  you  Ihirk  away  fo  handfomly. 

P  in.  ’Twas  time  I  think.  When  Ihall  we  hear  from  thee? 

En.  I  askt  not  that  oth’  Frier.  About  Supper-time.  AJtde. 

P ro.  Thou  know'll  Valerio's  Lodging. 

En.  Why  dee  ask? 

Fin .  We  fup  with  him  to  night. 

En.  lie  wait  upon  you  there. 

Fin.  Nay  thou  lhalt,  in  faith,  in  faith  thou  (halt.  Gives  him  mnej. 
En.  This  way  to  pleafe  you.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Rogat  and  Frier. 

Ro.  ’  Tis  doubtlefs  fo,  for  had  his  death  been  certain 
The  Law  by  this  time  hadfurprized  Engin. 

Fr.  The  Houfe  fets  forth  no  memory  of  forrow 
As  I  pall  by,  fear  not  but  he’s  recovered. 

Ro.  Fie  Engin,  venture  all  our  hopes  thus  raflily. 

Fr.  Well  Son,  we  mull  not  flag  in  the  lafl  fcene, 

When  enterprizes  moll  need  aid  and  a&ion 
What  has  been  further  call  by  me  within, 

Aurelia  will  inform  you.  Night  hallens  on. 

Away  to  the  profecution. 

Ro.  lie  to  Senio . 

Fr.  Thus  our  weather-beaten  Bark 
Arrives  at  the  Haven  in  the  dark, 

E  z  Hoping 


Exit  Rogat. 
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Hoping  there  to  be  redreft 
Of  the  ftorms  which  her  oppreft. 

And  now  fmiles  to  think  upon 
Horrours  (he  hath  undergone. 

So  we  to  night  exped  a  happy  reft 

In  deaths  cold  womb,  or  in  Aurelias  breaft.  Exit, 

if 


A&us  quartus.  Sc#na  prima. 

Enter  Aurelia  and  E ngin,  met  by  Erotia  and  Cunicula. 

E r.  Cupid  defend  me,  what  tempting  Enftgn's  that  ?  She  Jpies  the 
En.  Pox  on  my  Enfign,  how  does  Valerio  l  Breeches  hang- 

E r.  View  thofe  exalted  hams,  Cunicula.  ingon  the  pole 

Au,  Hell  on  thefe  Breeches,  how  does  Valerio  ?  and  wonders  at 
E n.  She  muft  be  humoured.  lie  tell  the  myftery.  them. 

My  Mafter  to  terrefie  this  his  y oun  g  wife  She  fiill  wonders « 

Commands  me  ftill  to  bear  this  (hield  before  her. 

E r,  O  wicked  provocation  i  Out  upon  it ! 

E n.  Now  wilt  thou  tell  us  how  Valerio  does  ? 

E r,  Valerio ,  never  better  in  his  life ; 

?Twas  onely  loft  of  bloud,  his  wounds  were  flight  ; 

He  fups  with  me  to  night,  and  now  fent  word 
T 0  Pinnario  and  Procus  to  be  his  Guefts. 

Au,  Engin  give  her  one  of  Philarchus  bags. 

I  may  believe  thee  ? 

Er.  By  the  reward /hope  for. 

Au.  So,  give  it  her. 

E n.  But  on  condition. 

To  aid  and  help  us  with  your  pretty  Servant. 

Er.  Though  we  lie  by  it  a  fortnight. 

E n.  My  Miftris  will  inftrud  you.  At  to  th*  Frier.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Valerio  diW&Babilas, 

Val.  My'Babilas,  no  more, for  thy  fruition 
Has  brought  a  Balfom  to  reftore  my  health. 

Ba.  Omy  Valerio ,  were  my  After  thine 
I  could  with  willingnefs  contemn  the  world 
And  this  Difguize  tane  off,  publifli  my  felt 
To  the  rigorous  Laws,  but  when  Valerio 

Wants 
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Wants  Babilas  to  affociate  his  Defigns, 

/  am  not  my  felf,  till  I  have  profecuted 
The  leaft  of  his  intents. 

Val.  Thou  art  my  bofom. 

No  thought  lies  there  but  what  thy  fancy  breeds : 

Then  prithee  advife  me  if  thou  canft,  my  friend, 

VVhich  way  /might  wipe  off  this  foul  difgrace 
This  bafe  Groom  gave  me  ? 

Bit.  You  muft  not  be  too  rafli,  .  -  , 

What  we  refolve  muft  filently  be  done. 

Nor  think  Valerio  to  (hare  alone  in  this. 

Vd.  Not  for  my  Reputation  Babilas. 

That  were  unequal  odds  againft  one  man. 

Ba.  Were  his  birth  equal  to  us  1  confefs  it. 

It  were  a  Cowards  ad,  but  to  a  Peafant 
What  punifhment  too  great  can  be  inflided  > 

Val.  Thou  haft  clear'd  my  doubts,  then  let's  confult  a  while.  Enter 
Ser.  Finnario  Sir  and  Procns  are  without.  Servant . 

Ba.  Let  me  withdraw.  Enter  Pin.  attdVro. 

Val.  By  no  means  Babilas. 

Pin.  Pox  on  your  conftancy,  and  why  here  to  night  ? 

Procus  has  worn  his  Boots  out  to  the  welts 
With  feeking  you. 

Pro.  .And  my  heels  too  I  think. 

Hah ,  what  Switzers  beard  is  that  ?  .*  .  pints  at  Babilas, 

Pin.  Who  is't  Valerio  ? 

Val.  A  worthy  friend  of  mine,  prithee  falute  him. 

Pin.  Thy  friend  and  we  not  know  him.  Noble  Sir, 

I  (ball  be  proud  to  be  efteem'd  your  fervant. 

Pro.  And  I  to  kils  your  hands. 

Ba.  Y ou  honour  me  too  much,  and  did  my - 

Val.  Nay,  prithee  no  complements. 

Twill  hinder  our  difeourfe  and  fpoil  our  mirth  : 

Come  honeft  Rogues  fit  down.  Boy,  fome  T  obacco. 

And  now  Finnario  tell  me,  how  doft  like  her  ?  Afide  to  Pinnario. 
Pin.  Like, who? 

Val.  I  muft  devife  fome  way  to  know  Afide - 

Where  they  have  been,  you  think  I  know  nothing. 

.  '  E  3:  why 


to  ThcGhoft, 

Why,  what  flaid  Engin  here  but  to  relate 
What  you  were  ventring  for.  What,  to  thy  friend  > 

Slight,  were  I  guilty  of  my  fathers  death 
I  would  not  hide  it  from  my  familiar  friend. 

P in.  Why,  thou  (halt  know,  Valerio  is  my  friend,  Val.  &  Pin. 
’Tis  but  a  womans  credit  loll:  at  moft,  whiffer  while  ft 

If  thou  fhould’ft  blab,  walk  by,  lie  tell  thee  all.  _  :  Babilas  &  Pro. 

Ba.  Sir,  will  you  tafte  of  this  Tobacco  ?  take  Tobacco 

Right  Spanifh  I  afliire  you. 

Pro.  1  love  the  weed  . 

For  the  bold  Nations  fake,  I  have  heard  um  fay,  % 

You  may  believe  a  Spaniard  on  his  word 
Before  an  Englifhman  on  forty  oaths. 

Ba.  Amongft  my  many  Travails, ’twas  my  fortune 
To  touch  upon  that  preaching  Ifland. 

Pro.  England  ?  ■  i 

Ba.  ’Twas  call'd  foSir,  till  another  eat  it  up. 

Pro.  What  Country,  Sir  ? 

Ba.  They  call  it  Scotland  Sir.  , 

Pro.  Miraculous.  A  hungry  Countrey  fure.  s  r* 

^.Troth  Sir, good  Pore  of  Hones  and  long  thorn’d  bufhes. 

Pro.  1  he  people  too  devour’d  ? 

Ba.  MoflonumSir, 

Some  few  who  clapt  hands  with  the  Enemy 
Are  fav’d,  who  for  a  badgof  their  conformity 
Unto  the  Vidors  will,  (harpened  their  ears. 

And  Read  of  hair,  glew’d  on  their  heads  the  briftles 
Of  natty  Swine. 

Pro.  Why  there’s  my  Logick  prov’d  now, 

I  remember  in  my  laft  fchool  deputation. 

They  laught  at  me  for  faying,  Homo  eft  afinus  rationalise 
Vln.  Incredible  by  Engin ,  he  durft  not  do’c. 

Val.  He  dares  not  cheat  as  foon,  or  be  a  Pander, 

But  l  am  glad  you  fcapt  fo  well,  if  he  does  fo - 

P in.  Nay  come  thou  mull  not  cherilh  anger  Vali 
I  dare  proclame  (what  ever  mov’d  him  to’t) 

Him  true  and  faithfull. 

Val.  The  event  will  fhew  it. 


Enter  Er.  &  Cm. 

VVhat 
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to  Pin: 
Erot.  whiFfers 
with  Pin,  and 
Proc. 


y  he  GJjoB* 

What  my  fat  Hoftefs  where  haft  thou  been  puffing. 

P ro.  Erotia  and  her  Servant, 

Er.  Pray  pardon. 

Sir,  I  have  bufinefs  with  you,  lend  your  ear. 

Vin. .  P room  a  word. 

Ba.  What  means  this  whifpering  ? 

Val.  A  bargain  for  Canicula,  my  lifeon’t  / 

P ro.  Excellent  Engin. 

Vin.  At  the  Friers  Cell. 

And  the  pretence  0  Flavians  funeral. 

Er.  The  better  cloak  to  hide  your  Enterprize  : 

For  fhould  you  be  fufpe&ed,  pretending  that - 

Val.  Pifti,  prithee  defer  this  jugling  fport  a  while. 

And  let’s  to  fupper,  drink  hard,  and  then 
Pox  o’the  world  :  we  are  fit  for  any  Exploit. 

Cun.  Sir,  fupper  waits  you. 

Val.  We  come  Canicula,  Exeunt  Pro.  Val.  Erot. 

Manet  Valerio  and  P innario.  * 


Val.  Hang  me,  thou  {halt  profefs  thy  felf  my  foe. 

But  I  will  know  it.  :  ! 

P in.  Prithee  I  muft  not  tell  thee. 

Val  lie  tell  thee  thou  art  a  Coward  by  this  light  then, 

Forfwear  thy  company - why,  haft  drank  Lethe  ? 

That  th’aft  forgotten  what  th’aft  promift  me  F 
P in.  Wilt  thou  be  filent  ?  .  _ 

Val.  As  O Flavian  s  murther’d  Ghoft. 


Fin.  Why  then  thy  hand,  thou  fhalt  along  with  us. 

Aurelia  s  but  for  a  night,  thou  art  mine  for  eve):. 

Val  Nobly  refolv'd. 

Fin  And  fo  wed  profecute.  Exeunt . 

Enter  Rogat and  Senio. 

Ro.  Sir,  what  I  utter  :  grant  us  but  your  prefence, 
lie  pawn  my  honour  (hall  be  manifeft. 

Sen.  Shall  I  believe  Fhilarchu s,.  whofe  account 
Hath  ftretcht  above  the  reach  of  common  men, 

Whofe  Chara<fter5is  known  about  the  City, 

To  be  full  of  faith  and  awfull  gravity. 

S  hall  I  believe  I  fay,  that  this  this  man 

Would 
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Exit  Rog. 
Exit  Sen. 


Would  dim  the  luilre  of  his  dear  Repute 
By  fuch  an  ad  as  this  'twere  fin  to  credit  it. 

Ro .  Sir,  if  my  zeal  to  you  hath  rais'd  your  temper. 

You  muil  not  look  now  for  a  rough  reply 
From  him  whofe  grief  is  rais'd  above  his  anger. 

Yet  this  ith'  midft  of  my  extrem'il  diilradion. 

Which  for  Aurelias  fake  I  intimate. 

Be  pleas'd  to  night  to  grace  &  Flavian's  Hearfe 
At  the  Friers  Cell,  where  if  ,1  prove  not  this 
Let  me  be  held  a  Traitour.  Think  on't.  Farewell . 

Sen.  To  all  this  worlds  content  if  this  prove  true. 

Enter  P hilar chus  as  in  theClofet. 

Phi.  Fire,  fire, where  is't  >  O  that  my  Gold  would  turn 
To  kindled  fuel,  or  my  rotten  ^onds 
Engender  flame  to  burn  themfelves  to  afhes. 

And  thaw  my  frozen  joynts.  /quake  for  cold 
Horn'd  and  fierv’d  too,  this  'tis  for  age  to  dote  Enter  Engin 

En.  Heaven  blefs  my  Mailer,  your  Ague  ilill  upon  you. 

Phi.  O  Engin,  art  thou  come,  lend  me  thy  hand. 

*  Have  /  it  ?  telfme,  for  /  have  loil  my  feeling. 

En.  Why,  you  have  forgot  the  Ledure  that  /  read  you  l 
Nay  then  /  fee  all  labours  loil  on  you. 

What  tremble  at  a  fudden  interruption  ? 

Why,  who'd  have  thought  your  wife  had  been  fo  near  ? 

'Twas  a  meer  chance,  for  my  pains  deipair  not 
That  way  has  fail'd,  but  /  have  how  invented 

So  fure  a  plot,  fo  certain  a  foundation - 

Why  do  you  ilart  at  that  fhould  make  you  glad  > 

Why,  this  me  thinks  fhould  raife  and  rally  up 
Y our  blailed  fpirits,  and  like  an  angry  Ram 
Make  you  retreat  to  run  with  greater  force. 

Phi.  Fa  la  la,  la  la  fa,  ia  la  la,  fa  la. 

En.  Stampt  like  Bucephalus,  agen,  agen  Sir. 

»  O  lechery  in  age  what  Moniler  art  thou  ? 

Phi.  Come  lovely  Phillis,  fince  that  thy  will  is— — 

En.  So  does  the  fhadow  hurt  the  tender  Grais 
Or  mornings  dew  fupprefs  the  opening  flowers.  He  dances  while  si 

As  does  the  nimble  feet  of  young  Philarchus  Engin  talks . 

/mprint 
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Imprint  their  weight  upon  the  fruitfnil  earth. 
phi.  I  could  now  caper  ore  the  Moon  me  thinks. 

En.  Over  an  earthly  Moon,  (be  rul'd  by  me) 

And  you  (hall  prefently. 

Phi.  How  ?  where  ?  which  way  ? 

En.  How  he  inchants  himfelf  within  the  nooz  ?  Afide. 

Such  is  my  care  and  diligence  to  ferve  you. 

Forgetful!  of  myfelf  and  all  the  world, 

So  I  may  purchafe  your  high  prized  favour. 

Phi .  My  favour  Engin. 

En.  'Tis  that  I  onely  aim  at : 

And  to  give  fire  and  level  at  my  ends. 

Hear  Sir  the  cunningft  plot  wit  ere  found  out : 

This  night,  this  night,  this  happy  pleafant  night 
You  are  to  meet  at  the  holy  Friers  Cell, 

The  rareft  Pidgeon,  comfortableft  Dove - 

Phi.  But  what  affairs  fhall  I  pretend  my  Engin  ? 

En.  Why,  your  wife  with  Senio  your  father  in  law. 

Are  both  invited  to  O  ft  avian  s  funeral : 

Set  out  with  them/twill  be  a  good  excufe ; 

And  once  being  there,  by  me  you  fhall  be  led 

W here  you  fhall  find e - 

Phi.  Such  paftime,  fuch  delight. 

En.  Wolf,  how  the  meer  conceit  makes  his  Chaps  mumble  ? 

Why  are  you  idle  Sir  ?  by  this  they  are  going. 

Phi.  But  for  thy  reward,  nay,  in  faith  thou  (halt.  Gives  him  money 
En.  I  have  batter'd  yet  the  Rock,  if  I  do  fplit.  Exeunt*. 

Enter  Rogat  and  Frier. 

Fr.  Yet  I  think  it  not  unfit  fince  all's  prepar'd, 

If  you  do  make  a  fecond  invitation. 

Ro.  Doubtlefs  he'l  come. 

Fr.  We  muft  be  certain,  Rogat. 

If  Senio  fail  our  enterprize  is  loft  : 

A  minutes  complement  and  they  are  ours. 

Ro.  Since  you  will  have  it  fo  I  am  content.  Exit  Rog. 

Fr.  Thus  the  wounds  which  bleeding  were 
Are  now  flopping  by  my  care. 

'Tis  the  glory  of  the  Frier 
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To  be  Chorus  in  this  Quire, 

Where  our  forrows  are  divorcing, 

And  no  envy  reinforcing.  # 

Thus  innocence  at  laft  fhall  wear  the  Crown, 

When  vice  its  felf  with  her  own  hands  plucks  down. 


A&us  quintus.  Sca?na  prima, 

\  ^ 

Enter  Pinnario ,  Proem,  Babilas,  Valerio ,  Engin,  as  in  the  Friers  Cell. 

En .  Can  it  be  poflible  that  you  fliouid  thus 
Oppofe  my  fervice  and  delude  your  felf. 
pin .  What  means  the  fellow  ? 

What  does  Valerio  here  ? 

P in.  Why, he  comes  to  tell  thee  he  has  forgot  thy  fault, 

Upon  condition  to  be  partner  with  us. 

His  friend  to  his  honefl  friend  a  Travailer, 

’Las  he’l  do  nothing  bu  t  keep  councel,  he. 

En.  Babilas  I  mull  then  conclude  their  (lay.  AJtde . 

I  have  it,  excellent.  How  am  I  bound 
And  twice  rewarded  for  this  favour  Sir  ? 

But  mediate  for  me  Sir,  lie  fit  you  all. 

Pin.  Valerio  a  word. 

En.  Good  Sir  beearnell:. 

Pin.  By  all  our  friendlhip,  and  familiar  love, 

By  valour,  honour,  faith  and  loyalty. 

Forget,  forgive,  and  here  again  receive 
This  trufty  fellow. 

En.  Sir,  upon  my  knees. 

Val.  Upon  condition  I  may  participate 
En.  I  have  another  Sir,  on  purpofe  for  you. 

Equal  in  all  things  to  Pinnario*s. 

And  fee  how  it  happens ;  two  and  two. 

Val  Good  Engin  ? 

En.  Sir,  for  the  caufe  of  my  affront,  but  flay 
Till  I  have  prefaced  thisfmall  fatisfadion 

And  I  will  fhew  you . - 

Val.  Hang  all  Repetitions, 


T  uras 
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They  goo  m  and 
enter  agen  m 
being  led  by 
Engin  in  the 
darkjOave . 

Speaking  to  Vale¬ 
rio  and  Bab, 


Speaking  to  Fin, 
and  Pro. 


Exit . 


T&eG  h*Jl. 

'Twas  a  meer  dream,  thou  never  wrong'fi:  me  Engin. 

En .  Concupifcence,  what  Cowards  ??e  thy  Oaves  ? 

Gentlemen  follow  foftly :  not  a  word. 

So,  here  Bay  you  Sir  with  your  noble  friend. 

But  Oir  not  for  fear  of  lofing,  the  Cave  is  wide 
•  And  dark :  when  you  hear  this  inchanting  melody, 

Come  Cloris  hie  we  to  to  the  Bower - 

That's  the  word  to  know  your  wench  by. 

Val.  Come  Chris  hie  we— — 

En.  And  then  you  have  her. 

Your  wench  (hall  finde  you  out,  you  need  not  ffir. 

When  you  have  done  I  will  condud  you  forth. 

But  ftir  not  till  then,  for  0 ft avian  s  Hearfe  lies  near. 

If  you  fhould  Bumble  at  it,  you  are  lofT. 

Mum  not  a  word.  Now  comes  your  turn  Philarchus . 

Enter  Rogat,  Senio,  Phi  larch  ms,  Aurelia 
Ro.  Firft  Sir,  I  bid  you  welcome  to  my  grief 
Then  to  the  unfolding  of  the  ftrangeft  plot 
The  wicked  ere  invented,  or  Hell  produc't. 

Sen.  Sir,  you  amaze  me  with  wonder,  and  yet  Bill 
Draw  or’t  a  curtain  to  interpofe  the  knowledg. 

Ro.  Pleafe  you  to  enter,  it  foon  fhall  be  withdrawn.  T /e.Rog.Sen,  An, 

Manet  Engin,  P  hilar  chus. 

Vhi.  Now  Engin ,  now,  now  are  we  left  alone. 

En.  Follow  then  foftly,  lie  finde  you  company. 

Vhi.  It  I  do  not  bore  her,  then  cozen  me  agen, 

En.  I  will  fo  Sir. 

P hi.  How  Engin,  Cofin  me  > 

En.  I  will  go  Sir,  I  faid.  ■ 

P hi.  I  cry  thee  mercy. 

At  his  mercy  now  indeed.  I  hope  (he  brings 
Full  fparklingey-balls  and  a  (hining  brow, 

I  fcarce  fhall  grope  her  elfe ;  fo  thick's  the  darknefs. 

But  why  may  not  this  Engin  here  have  an  Engin 
SubtiUy  prepar'd  to  wafh  my  appetite 
Pifh,  I  am  diffident,  it  cannot  be 
He  means  as  plainly  as  I  am  full  of  wrinkles. 

Sen.  Miraculous,  this  cannot  be  Philanhus.  Behinde  the  Arras* 

F  2  R& 


Enter  Engin 


They  go  out  and 
Engin  leads  him 
in  again  by  the 
hand  as  into  the 
dark w  Cave. 
Rogat  c tr  Senio  hearkc 
en  behinde  the  Arras. 


Exit  Eng.  and 
enter  Fr.  in  his 
room ,  and  brings 
with  him  Er.  dif- 
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Ro.  The  end  proves  that,  pray  interrupt  him  not. 

Fr.  P  hilar  chits ,  Matter,  Matter. 

Phi.  Here,  here. 

Fr.  Take  here  then  your  Tattel  gentle.  WJ- 

Vhi.Yes  faith  He  warrant  thee,&  make  her  ttoop  too.  guis3d  like  Au. 
Fr.  You  may  be  louder,  Sir.  Here  the  Frier 

Vhi.  But  the  old  men.  counterfeits  Eng. 

Fr.  In  the’  Friers  Chappel,  far  enough  from  you.  voice.. 

Sir,  ttrike  on  opportunity  while  file's  here ; 

You  may  trail  many  a  night  for  fuch  a  fcent. 

Well,  my  old  Matter  expeds  me.  He  makes  as  if  he  went 

Vhi.  My  own  own  Fngin ,  all  the  wealth  I  have  :  out ,  but  fiajs. 
Come  my  young  Parfley- bed, come  prithee  kifs  me. 


Ro.  Now  ^ir  it  works. 

Sen.  The  Devil,  'tis  the  Devil : 

My  Daughter's  wedded  to  a  ramping  Fiend. 

Ro.  Youl  juftle  all  afide,  peace  and  attend. 

Phi.  Well  laid  my  nimble  Doe:what  thinks  my  wench? 

If  to  ftretch  my  pleafures  to  a  large  extent, 

My  Nightingale  would  warble  forth  a  fong. 

Fr.  Y  ou  mutt  humour  him,  ttng,  fing  any  thing.  Enter  Eng  .with  a 
En.  So,  now  to  the  cold  Grave  to  rife  agen  dark^  Lanthorn  & 

Eternally  inrob'd  with  peacefull  blifs.  a  jheet ,  and  lies 

Er.  Come  Cloris,  hie  we  to  the  Bower.  down  in  Odav. 

Val.  My  fweet  Decoy,  I  come,  I  come  delight.  coffin. 

Fr.  Miichief  upon  him,  he'l  interrupt  our  fport. 

Val.  Who's  here,  Pinnario  ? 

Fr.  I,  poxon'tl.  The  Frier  counterfeits 

Hinder  me  jutt  in  adion ,  is  this  fair  play  ?  Pin .  his  voice. 

Val.  Rail  at  the  darknefs  prithee,  and  not  at  me.  All  this  while  Phil. 
Who'd  think  your  Quean  fhould  learn  my  Turtles  note?  hears  them  talk : 
*Tis  hellifh  dark,  would  I  could  finde  my  place  agen  in  the  Cave  & 
Prithee  whittle  Babilas  that  I  may  finde  thee  out.  trembles  at  it. 

Sen.  Hah,  Babilas ,  my  fon  a  whore-matter  1  Enter  Cun.  dif- 

Ro.  But  patience  Sir,  all  will  be  known  anon.  guizd  like  Au  ./he 

Pin.  Aurelia  welcome,  come  weel  make  no  words,  goes  to  Pin. 

Phi.  O  what  an  Ague  fhakes  my  unfavoury  tongue  ? 

And  *gainft  my  will  makes  me  confefs  my  felf 
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A  Knave,  a  Rogue,  a  moft:  inceftuous  Villain. 

*SV;#.Say  you  To, fay  you  fo.  Aurelia  my  wrong'd  childe. 

Phi.  Valerio ,  P innario,  Babilas. 

Here  too  skulks  fome  body  Valerio  talkt  to  ; 

Welcome  wives  pounces,  Engins  ftaff  and  fhield. 

So  you  would  thump  me  from  this  den  of  Devils.  Eng  .from  the 

En.  That,  thats  my  Cue.  In  me  OBavians  Ghofl:  coffin  in  a  fleet. 

The  Devils  do  falute  thee,  and  have  fent . 

Phi.  Oh  oh  oh. 

En.The  hungry  fword  that  devourd  his  youthful  bloud 
To  entertain  thy  putrefied  in  trails. 

Er.  W&h, OBavians  Ghofl ! 

Ba.  OBavians  Ghofl !  Thej  are  all  frighted. 

Cu.  A  Ghofl! 

Pro.  Nay,  the  Devil  (hall  part  us  ere  we  let  thee  go. 

Er.  How's  this  >  My  Cave  the  beaten  Road  of  Luft  ? 

Philarchus  and  his  Trull  > 

Phi .  O  Father,  Father. 

Er.  Pinnario ,  Procus ,  Valerio ,  Babilas  ? 

Om.  We'l  all  confefs,  good  good  Father  forgive  us. 

And  by  your  art  remove  thisfearfull  Ghoft. 

Er.  Say  you  fo  too. 

Phi.  All  that  I  ever  did 

Since  my  day  of  birth ;  O  oh  my  chattering  teeth, 

My  quaking  bowels,  O. 

Er.  Then  ftand  apart ;  ^  Speaks  to  the  Ghost. 

Brother  of  earth,  and  fhadow  of  frail  flefh. 

By  my  holy  Order  I  command  thee  fpeak. 

What  crimes  on  earth  remit  thy  pains  in  Hell } 

And  gives  thee  licence,  lik e OBavians  Ghofl: 

To  trace  the  upper  Region  of  us  Mortals  ? 

En.  Let  me  firfl:  fuck  away  this  old  mans  foul. 

And  He  obey  thee,  or  with  my  fiery  eys 
Flafh  him  to  afhes. 

Phi .  O  Father,  Frier,  Father. 

Er.  Speak,  fpeak, or  I  will  fink  thy  troubled  Ghofl 
Unfatisfied  into  the  cold  earths  womb. 

En.  Let  him  confefs  then  all  the  injuries, 
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The  wrongs,  the  miferies,  afflidions, 

Abufes,  terrours,  fears,  threats,  and  difgraces. 

He  ere  did  think,  ad,  or  intend  to  Aurelia ; 

Next  let  the  knees  of  Babilas  my  foe 
Bend  at  my  feet,  and  there  forgivenefs  ask. 

To  appeafe  my  wrathfull  fpirit. 

Ba.  I  do,  I  do. 

En.  Aurelia  no  with*  arms  of  brave  Pimario , 

1  do  bequeath  as  his. 

Pin.  Bear  witnefs,  Father. 

En.  He'l  not  confefs.  Let  me  foam  Brimdone  on  him. 
Phi.  O  yes,  good  Devil,  confefs.  He  confefs  all. 

E#.  My  dme  is  fhort,  be  brief. 

Phi.  Briefer  than  words. 

Where's  Engin ,  O  that  Engin ,  he  has  a  Paper 
Fill'd  with  my  wrongs  committed  to  Aurelia , 

Which  have  been  many,  vile,  notorious, 

To  the  defiling  of  her  name  and  bed. 

En.  My  nimble  Ghod  hath  fetdit  the  paper  already. 

Is  all  this  true  ?  Swear,  fwear,  thou  worfe  than  damn'd. 
Phi.  By  my  prefent  fears,  by  the  mercy  that  1  hope  for 
En.  I  come  you  houling  I  uries,  make  me  way. 

Ro.  And  we  fupply  your  room,  nay  you  may  enter. 
The  Ghod  isvanifhr. 

Sen.  Shame  of  Gravity. 

Phi.  Rogat  and  Senio  ?  Infamy,  difgrace : 

Sir,  make  me  not  a  lhame  to  all  the  world  ; 

I  will  repair  the  ruines  I  have  made 
With  the  bed  fatisfadion  of  my  life. 

Dear  wife  (if  1  may  call  thee  fo)  on  my  knees 
3  do  intreat  thy  mediation. 

Fr.  But  I  good  Son, 

Mud  not  forget  the  appealing  of  the  Ghod. 

Phi.  What  means  my  Father  dill  to  talk  of  Ghods  ? 
Fr.  Yes,  and  his  Ghod,  till  fair  Aurelia 
Be  made  Pinnario  s  will  ever  haunt  thee. 

Phi .  I  do  refign  and  freely  give  her  up. 

Pin .  Marry,  and  I  will  keep  her.  Ah  fweet  Midris. 

1  / 


Shew*  a  paper. 

Ent.  Ro.Sen. 
Exit. 

To  Phil. 


Enter  Au. 
and  Eng. 


Jp 
Enter  Eng.- 


to  fee  Au. 
with  En. 
pulls  off  her  veil. 
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I  knew  I  (hould  arrive  at  laft  though  long. 

But  where's  this  Engin,  this  diflembling  Rogue  ?  with  Au 

En.  Here  Sir,  why  Rare  you  ?  you  call'd  me,  did  you  not  >  Pin. flares 
Pin.  Damn'd  lying  fpirit,  Aurelia  with  Engin  ?  +*  An 

What  Snail  hid  in  her  flimy  fhell  have  1  got  ? 

Cunicula. 

Cu .  Your  own  Sir,  flefh  and  bone. 

Pin .  Procus,  Valerio ,  my  conRant  friends, 

Shall  we  Rill  flatter  and  beguile  our  felves 
With  this  bafe  Varlecs  faucinels  and  pride. 

So  many  evidences  of  our  fliame 
As  here  are  prefent :  if  we  murder  him. 

Will  fay  he  merited  that  punifliment : 

Draw  then,  and  on  him. 

Pro.  Rafcal  we’l  mark  your  Carkafe. 

Dauph.  Why,  Gentlemen,  this  rudenefs  is  below 
A  Commons  mutiny,  or  Sailers  muRer. 

Om.  Dauphine  ! 

Pro.  Were't  thou  the  GhoR  and  rhingthaf  cheated  us  > 

Dau.  Thank  this  white  fbeet  and  this  difguife,  i  was  • 

Nay, tremble  not,  I  am  no  GhoR,  Philarchus , 

•Give  you  joy  young  Sir,  and  your  fat  wife  E rotia.  Er.  unveiled. 

Om.  E rotia ! 


Ehej  draw. 
Eng.  pulls  off  his 
difguife. 


Sen.  Philarchus  with  a  Bawd. 

Phi.  Where  fliall  { look  ?  That  I  were  blinde  and  deaf. 

Ro.  Nay,  all  appears  not  yet,  for  that  the  world 
May  teRifiehow  much  Dauphine  preferr’d 
His  brothers  life  before  my  fair  ERate. 

By  Dauphine  s  help  behold  O  El  avian  fafe.  Enter  0(ft. 

Om.  0  El  avian ! 

Ro.  It  is  my  Son  alive,  in  health  and  luRy. 

Pro.  By  my  great  2?oots  as  greatly  joy  to  fee  thee. 

Om.  So  do  we  all.  — 

OEl.  To  ail  my  humblefl  thanks. 

And  Gentlemen  I  foon  willfatisfie 
Your  longing  expe&ation,  give  me  RrR  leave 
To  acquit  my  wrong’d  Aurelia  of  this  man. 

Phi.  Now,  now,  I  am  flicing  for  the  Devils  breakfaR. 

OEl. 
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Oft.  See  here  with  his  own  hand  regiftred 
All  the  devices,  plots,  confpiracies. 

To  Aurelia  offer'd. 

Sen.  He  reade  them  prefently- - 

Oft.  Stay  Sir,  Aurelia  now  is  mine  agen, 

1  muff  not  fow  diffaft  with  my  fpringing  joys : 

Let  him  but  vow  to  obey  this  one  command, 

And  thus  bis  faults  are  tom . 

Phi.  J  do  proteft.  '  -  / 

Oft.  Then  I  command  and  charge  you  to  receive 
This  equal  wife  into  your  feeble  arms ; 

Cherifh,  imbrace  her,  and  both  live  honeftly. 

Phi.  Marry  a  whore. 

Oft .  Then  lie  proclame  all. 

Phi.  Hold  noble  juft  Oft  avian,  I  obey  you. 

Er.  And  me  to  Giblets,  Ik  chip  you  into  Mommocks  elfe. 

Phi.  So,  fo,  Aurelia  s  cruelty  in  her  too. 

Dau.  Heark  l  rother,  paufe  a  little ;  1  have  now 
A  happy  occafio  i  to  advance  my  fortune : 

You  know  /  have  but  a  fmall  Annuity, 

Tut  all  had  been  mine,  had  /  not  fav'd  your  life. 

By  a&ing  Engin  for  you. 

Oft- .  Thou  haft  fo  nobly  freed  me  from  my  fears 
That  /  an  onely  poor  in  thanking  thee, 

Command  what  ere  thou  wilt. 

Dau.  Heark  then.  Y ou  fee  Philarchm  is  fo  frighted 
So  alhanTd,  and  fearfull  of  what  you  may  difcover. 

That  he'l  do  any  thing  fo  you  be  fecret. 

Faith,  add  one  more  command,  and  let  it  be 
To  fettle  on  me  two  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

And  then  th' aft  nobly  recompencM  thy  brother ; 

/  have  a  Z?ond  here  of  twenty  thoufand  pound 
Ready  ingroft  to  tie  him  to  his  promife. 

Oft.  *Ti s  done,  Tie  warrant  thee.  Stay  /recant, 

Shall  1  be  good  to  thee,  conceal  thy  faults. 

Marry  thee  to  a  fit  wife,  and  all  this 
T o  thee  my  Enemy,  yet  reap  no  benefit  ? 

P hi.  What  a  poor  doting  fool  can  give,  receive. 
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Oft.  Then  on  my  brother  Dauphine  engage  to  fettle ' 

Two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  no  words,  but  prefently 
Seal  to  perform  it,  elfe  by  my  revenge — ~ 

Vhi.  No  big  words,  if  you  have  mercy,  what  (hall  /  do  ? 

Two  hundred  pound,  though  dearer  than  my  bloud. 

Yet  cheap  enough  to  fave  my  Reputation. 

/doconfent,  give  me  the  B ond,  /le  feal. 

Dm.  Father  and  Gentlemen  your  hands  to  witnefs. 

Bog.  T o  what  my  fon  ? 

Dm.  A  trifling  thing  call’d  two  hundred  pounds  a  year 
Philarchm  here  is  bound  to  fettle  on  me.  . 

Bo.  How's  that  ?  My  hand  and  bleffing  too. 

Pro.  A  lucky  Rogue,  and  yet  wears  no  great  Boots. 

Phi.  I  deliver  you  this  as  my  Ad  and  Deed.  Sea/s* 

Dm.  Why,  fo,  this  is  a  bleffed  end  of  Ufury, 

To  purchafe  Land  to  beftow  m  younger  brothers. 

May  all  rich  Citizens  obferv*  y  charity. 

Sen.  Oft  avian  as  I  rejoyce  1 6  fee 
Thy  forgotten  dull:  refume  a  (hape  agen. 

So  I  lament  the  deprivation 
Of  Aurelia  from  thee  and  all  men  elfe. 

Oft.  How's  this? 

Sen.  Alas,  (he's  married  to  Philarchm. 

Fr.  Hold  Senio,  and  hear  the  Frier  fpeak. 

And  from  his  words  gather  the  union 
Of  thefe  fo  long  divorced  pair  of  Lovers. 

Walking  abroad  to  tafle  the  morning  fweetnefs 
A  goary  track  of  bloud  made  me  a  path 
To  the  unwelcome  place,  where  wounds  lay  gafping 
Of  a  flam  body,  ghaftly,  ftiff,  difguiz'd 
For  fear  of  the  Edld  then  new  prodam'd  : 

I  rais'd  his  body  with  my  aged  arms, 

Bore  him  to  be  interr'd  within  my  Cell, 

But  fearching  his  wounds,  and  pulling  off  his  Vizard, 

(With  pale  fear  daunted)  1  beheld  his  face, 

Which  me  thought  was  colour'd  with  fomehope  of  life  • 

In  (hort  fuch  bounty  Heaven  lent  my  pains, 

That  with  my  Art  I  foon  recall'd  again 
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His  (hrinking  fpirits.  But  he  whofe  onely  life 
Was  hid  and  cherifht  in  Aurelia  s  bofom 
Burfts  out  loud  cries  for  his  Aurelia, 

And  that  he  fear'd,  if 's  death  were  but  lufpeded 
Her  father  then  would  force  her  to  Philarchus  ; 

All  comforts  I  adminiftred  were  loathfom, 

Unlefs  Ide  fweeten  them  with  his  Aurelia  : 

I  found  this  grief  was  defperate,  which  made  me 
Send  in  all  hade  to  Rogat  and  Aurelia, 

And  to  be  certain,  and  add  joy  to  health, 

(  And  with  confent  of  Rogat  and  Aurelia ,) 

By  my  holy  Order  made  them  Man  and  Wife. 

Se.  But  why  fo  long  did  you  conceal  the  Marriage  ? 

Fr.  Hearing  P hilarchus  was  the  fele&ed  man. 

And  doubting  leaffc  O Flavians  wounds  might  prove 
Still  mortal,  and  that  Senio  would  not  hcL^rd 
(On  that  account)  his  daughter  toOFlamm, 

And  that  P hilarchus  Gold  and  folid  outfide 
Should  tempt  and  cozen  you,  grave  Senio, 

To  give  your  daughter  up  to  him  {he  hated. 

And  on  a  fathers  curfe  wed  whom  (he  abhorr'd. 
(Afham'd  to  fee  an  old  man  dote  in  love) 

"Twas  our  invention,  Dauphine  thus  difguiz'd 
Should  fright  and  terrehe  P hilar chm. 

Unto  a  true  confeffion  of  himfelf. 

Se.  Why,  then  you  married  Aurelia  and  OFlavian  ? 

TV.  I  did. 

Se.  And  your  pretence  of  Dauphines  hot  purfuit 
In  fearch  of  Babilas,  was  but  fuppos'd. 

That  fo  he  might  ad  Engirt  unfufpefted. 

Ro .  It  was  indeed. 

Se.  My  blelling,  my  blefling  on  you  both* 

OFl.  Now  may  I  call  thee  twice  mine  bright  Aurelia • 

Fr.  Vinnario  though  young  0  Flavians  friend, 

You  have  done  ill,  and  grofly  have  betraid 
In  this  poor  wench  even  innocence  it  felf, 
it  will  agree  with  our  conformity. 

If  you  create  Cunicula  your  wife. 
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P in*  Troth  now  I  am  up,  and  for  O  tl  avian  s  fake  : 

Doft  hear  Cunicula^  after  variety 
Of  bed-fellows,  will  one  content  thee  ?  Ha  ? 

Cun .  Y es,  and  my  prayers  for  this  converfion 
Fr.  How  is  my  Ce  11  bleft  ?  * ;  . 

P ro.  Nay,  (ince  all's  loft,  lie  to  my  Boots  agen. 

Oft.  Now  to  you  Babilat ,  whofe  fortune  'twas 
To  glory  in  my  conqueft,  let  me  tell  thee, 

Dauphine  has  fetcht  mine  honour  back  again  ! 

From  thy  friends  bofom,  and  if  you  repine 
Again,  1  dare  thee  to  a  fecond  fight. 

Ba.  No  more  contention  unlefs  it  be  in  friendftiip :  '  * 

Happy  CEavian  I  beg  thy  love  and  pardon. 

Oft.  Thou  haft  urn  back.  Henceforth  for  ever  friends, 

Val.  Was  Bab  Has  thecaufe  then  of  our  quarrel  ? 

Dau.  He  was. 

Ba-  Ederio  and  Dauphine  then  agree  too. 

Fr«  He  mediate  betwixt  um  :  give  me  your  hands, 

Becaufe  in  my  opinion  alhdre  quit. 

For  what  OE avian  loft  byBabilas 

In  Valerios  bloud  was  recompenc'd  by  Dauphine , 

What  Valerio  fuffer'd  was  before  maintain'd 
By  the  hand  of  Babilas .  By  the  love  and  honour 
For  which  you  fought  for,  I  command  you : 

Receive  each  others  friendftiips  to  your  bofoms. 

Dau.  With  my  fouls  beft  power.  Embrace . 

Val.  With  joy  and  gladnefs. 

Dau.  Vinnario  and  Vrocm  I  ask  your  pardon. 

'Twas  for  my  brothers  Miftris  I  us'd  you  thus.  * 

When  you  have  a  Miftris  each  of  you  command, 

2?oth  of  us  how  or  in  what  form  you  pleafe. 

P ro.  And  by  my  great  itoots  thou  wilt  ad  it  rarely. 

Well.  Since  'twas  for  a  handfom  Lafs,  Dauphine , 

And  on  condition  of  the  like  afiiftance 
For  me,  when !  {hall  need  thee.  Let's  embrace. 

P in.  On  the  fame  terms  then  let  us  all  embrace. r  Here  all  imbrace . 
Cm .  For  ever  real,  hearty  and  true  Friends. 

Be.  To  make  this  union  ftronger,  let  me  entreat 
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You  all  would  honour  my  poor  houfe  this  night. 

And  tafte  a  fupper  feafon'd  with  your  welcom. 

Omnes.  Wealiconfent. 

Frier .  Take  then  thy  fair  one  in  thy  arms. 

And  Saints  proted  ye  from  all  harms ; 

Vimario  with  Canicula , 

Vhilarchm  with  Erotia, 

Valerio ,  Babilas ,  and  Vroc w,  they 
Shall  be  the  ^ridemen  of  this  day ; 

Daufhine  with  his  new  purchafe  then 
The  rare  alms  of  a  Citizen ; 

Wife  Rogat  with  grave  Senio, 

And  laft  my  felf  the  Frier  too. 

All  tor  my  Chappel  then  away 
To  thofe  delights  which  fhew  the  day. 

Thus  flourish  {hall  the  juft,  and  ftillincreafe. 

Till  death  them  crown  with  everiafting  peace. 

i}  1  ■  Exeunt  mnes* 
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TJs  done  without  Amen,  on  fuper  flit  ion, 

Popes  Bull,  or  the  Committees  inquifition  : 
What  think^ye  now  of  Vlays  ?  Abominable  : 

„  \  ,  /'J  V-',,..',  '\  .»  ‘ 

Or  ist  'caufe  you  want  wit  to  unfold  a  Table , 

P  ickout  the  Allegory ,  thefenfe 

Where  the  Vlot  aims  it :  that  your  benevolence 
Should  clap  us,  and  our  mouths  up.  Confef,  confefs  j 
You  would  be fomething,  a nd* gainH  Vlays  you  prefs, 
Yo  be  prickt  down  as  States-men,  not  becaufe 
You  do  conceive  urn  hurtfull,  but  will  make  Laws * 
Y o  undo  the  Gallants  p  alii  me  of  the  Land ; 

Beats  down  becaufe  you  cannot  under  Hand. 

Slow  Readers,  lookjspon  the  Roman  State, 

Whofe  high  built  frame  the  furs  durst  emulate. 

And  look^as  far  as  they.  AAfiLme  there 

%  jt.  *T  YAf  .*5  !.;* 

Mow  many  worthies  graced  her  Theatre  :■ 

Yhey  whofe  civility  hath  nurfb  us  all  • 

Yhought  um  mofi  holy,  fliTd  urn  T ragical. 

From  their  Gods  Sacrifices.  And  mult  we, 

Whofe  polliflo  d  Scene  purgd  from  obfeenity 
By  P  oets  flaming  fancies ,  whofe  bright  rays 
Confumefcurrility,  and  fix  the  Bays 
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Light  chaff,  that  in  pure  colours.  Scenes  display. 
When  plots  workjoigh  with  contradictions  fill'd. 


Amazing you,  how  are  they  reconcil'd  ? 


No,  more  refifijour  own  opinions.  We 
Will  drefs  our  Scenes  with  various  novelty. 

And  teach  you  wit  enough  for  eighteen  pence 
Abovejthe  reach  of  the  Common  Councils  fenfe. 
Try  and  perfever,  if  youfinde  this  true. 
Silence  your  err  ours,  and  we  are  quit  with  you. 
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